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SESSTTES KEEN 


An Addreſs from David tems, Eq; Author of the 
Hiſtory of Great-Britain, Ec. to the Rev, M.. 
Houue, Author of DouGLas, 4 8 5 


My dear os, 


TT was the PraQtice o - the Antients to addreſs their 
Compoſitions only to Friends and Equals, and to 
render their Dedications Monuments of Regard and 

Affection, not of Servility and Flattery. In thote Days 
ol ingenious and canJid Liberty, a Dedication did Ho- 
nour to che Perſon to whom it was addreſſed, without 
degra ling the Author. If any Partiality appeared tow - 
ards the Patron, it was at rat the Partiality of F riend- | 
" and Affection. | 
Another Inſtance of true I berty, of which. antient 


Ti imes can alone afford us an Example. is the Liberty 


thought, which engaged Mea of Letters, however 
di Ann in their abſtract Opinions, to maintain a mu- 
tual Priendſhip and Regard; and never to quarrel about 
1 3 es. while they agr ed in Incli nations and Man- 
ners. Science was often the Subject of Ditputation, 


never of Animoſity. Cicero, an Academic, addrelſed 


his philoſophical 1 reatiles, ſometimes to ns a Stoic; 

tometimes to Atticus, an Epicurean, 
have been ſeized with a ſtrong Defire of renewing 
tele laudable Practices of Antiquir , by addreiling the 
lollowing Diiſertatiuns to you, my good Frien ]: For 
uch I will ever cal and efteem you, notwithſtanding _ 
tae Oppoſition which prevails bztween us, with Re- 
gard to many of our ſpeculative Tenets, Theſe Dif- 
terences of © pinion 1 have only found to enliven our 
Converſation; while our common Paſſion for Science 
and Letters ſerved as a Cement to our Friendthip I 
Al almired your Genius, even when [ imazined that 
you lay unler the Influence of Prejudice ; and you 
lo:netimes told me, that you excuted my Errors, on 
5 A 2 | Account 


1 (4) 
Account of the Candour and Sincerity, which you 
thought accompanied them, 

But to tell Truth, it is leſs my Admiration of your 
fine Genius, which has engaged me to make this Ad- 
dreſs to you, than my Eſteem of your Character and 
my Affection to your Perſon. That Generofity of 
Mind which ever accompanies you ; that Cordiality of 
Friendſhip ; that ſpirited Honour and Integrity, have 
long intereſted me ſtrongly in your Behalf, and have 
made me deſirous, that a Monument of our mutual 
Amity ſhould be pnblickiy erected, and, it poſſible, be 
- preſerved to Follemy. 5 
I oun too, that | have the Ambition to be the firſt 
who ſhall in public expreſs his Admiration of your noble 
Tragedy of Douglas; one of the moſt intereſting and 
pathetic. Pieces, that was ever exhibited on any I heatre. 


SGhould I give it the Preference to the Merope of Maffei, 


and to that of Voltaire, which it reſembles in its ſubject; 
ſhould | affum, that it contained more Fire and Spirit 
than the former, more Tenderneſs and Simplicity than 
the latter; I might be accuſed of Partiality : And how 
could I entirely acquit myſelf, after the Profetlions of 


Friendſhip which I have made you? But the unfeign- 


ed Tears which flowed from every Eye, in the nume- 


- rous Repreſentations which were made of it on this 


Theatre ; the unparalleled Command, which you ap- 
peared to have. over every Affettion of the human 
| Breaſt: Theſe are inconteſtible proofs, that you poſſeſs 
the true theatric Genius of Shakeſpear and Otway, re- 
| tined from the unhappy Barbariim of the one, and Li- 
centiouſneſs of the other. 3% 
My Enemies, you know, and J own even ſometimes 
my Friends have reproached me with the love of para- 
doxes and ſingular Opinions; and I expect to be ex- 
poſed to the ſame Imputation, on Account of the Cha- 
racter, which I have here given of your Douglas. I ſhall 
be told, no doubt, that I had artfully chot:n the only 
time, when this high Eſteem of that Piece could be re- 
| garded as a Paradox, to wit, before its publication; and 
that not being able to contradict in this Particular the 
- Sentiments of the Public, I have, at leaſt, reſolved to go 
before them, But I ſhall be amp'y compenlated for all 
EW = 6 | the le 
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theſe Pleafantries, if you except this Teſtimony of my 
Regard, and believe me to be, with the greateſt Since- 


rity, Dear Sir, Your moſt affeCtonate Friend, and hum- 


| ble Servant, | 


Edinb. Jan. 3» wes. Daviy Heme, 


OY 


Coby of the 4 ana "dw tation F y the Revd. 


Preſbyter 5 of Edinburgh, dated the "516 Day of Ja- 


"NNE. 1757. | 
4 T HE Preſbytery taking into their ſerious Conſid der- 


ation, the declining State of Religion, the open 


Profanation of the Lord's Day, the ( ontempt of public 
Worſhip, the growing Lu-:ury and Levity of the preſent 


A: \ze ; in which ſo many ſeem Lovers of Pleaſure, more 


| than Lovers of God: Ard being particularly affected 


with the unprecedented Countenance given or late to the 


Playhouſe in this Place, when the State of the Nation, 


and the Circumſtances of the Poor, make ſuch hurtful 


Entertainments ſtill more pernicious z judged it their in- 
diſpenſible Duty to expreis in the moſt open and folemn 


Manner, the deep Concern they feel on this Occaſion. 
The Opinion which the Chriſtian Church has always 
_ entertained of Stage Plays and Players, as prejudicial to 
the Unteteſts of Religion and Morality, is well known; 
and the fatal Influence which they commonly have on 


the far greater Part of Mankind, particularly the younger 


Sort, is too obvious to be called in Queſtion. 
To enumerate how many Servants, Apprentices, and 


Students in different Branches of Literature, i in the City 
and Suburbs, have been ſeduced from their proper Buſi- 
nets, by attending the Stage, wowe be a paintul, dila- 


greeable Taſk. 


The l'reſbytery in the Year 1727, wh conſifling of 
many pious, prudent, and learned Miniiters, whoſe 
Vraite is in ail the Churches, being aware ot theſe Evils, 


did pr.pare a Paper, which was read from the ſeveral, 
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Pulpits within their Bounds, warning their People a- 
gainſt the dangerous Infection of the Theatre then erect- 
0d there. 8 
In the Vear 1737, the Legiſlature, in their great 
5 wi i dom, did, by an Act of the 1oth of George II. en- 
act and declare, ** That every Perſon who ſhould, for | 
Hire or Reward, act, or cauſe to be ated, any Play, 
or other Entertainment of the Stage, without the ſpe- 
* cial Licence and Authority menũoned in the ſaid Act. 
* ſhould be deemed a Rogue and a Vagabond, and for 
every ſuch Offence ode torfeit the Sum of gol. 
Sterling. | | 
At that time a Projet was ſet on Foot to aw a li- 


cenſed Theatre in this City; but the Maſters and Pro- 


 ieffors of the Univerſity, ſupported by the Magittrates, 


having prepared a Petition, ſetting forth the dangerous 
Tendency of a Playhouſe here, with reſpect to the im- 
portant Intereſts of Virtue and Leng, the — 


Woas laid aſide. 


I be Players, however, 1 ſo 1 as to con- 
tinue to act in defiance of the Law, the Preſbytery did, 
at their oun Charge, proſecute them before the Court 
of Seflion ; and prevailed in the Proceſs. The Players 
were fined in Terms of Law ; and Warrants being iſſued 
for apprehending them, they fied from Juſtice. But 


others came in their Place; who fince that T ime have 


attempted to elude the Law, by changing the Name of 
the Flayhoufe into that of the Concer t-hadl. 5 


As ſuch a ſlight Evaſion, the mere Change of a Name, . 


could not make the ſmalleſt Variation in the Nature of 
the Thing, the Preſbytery continued to do all in their 


Power, and in their Sphere, to prevent the growing 


Evil; and think themſelves at this Time loudly called 
upon, in are Boy, and with one Voice, to expoſtu'ate, 
in the Powels of Love and Compaſſion, with ail under 5 
their Care and Inſpection. - 
When our gracious « Sovereign, attentive to the Voice 
of Providence, is calling from the Throne to Humilia- 


tion and Prayer, how unſeemly is it for his Subjects to 


give themſelves up to Mirth and Jolity ? When the 
War in which we are engaged, and many awful Tokens 
of the divine * Dee, beſpeak us, in the Language 
| 83 


Ld 
of an inſpired Writer, to redeem the Time becauſe the 
Days are Evil, ſhould that Time be ſquandered away in 
running the conſtant Round of fooliſh, not to ſay ſinful 
Amuſements ? When the Wants and Cries of the nume- 
rous Poor require extraordinary Supplies, how unac- 
countable is it to laviſh away vaſt Sums for ſuch vain and 
idle Purpoſes ? When the Wiſdom of the Nation has 
guarded the Inhabitants of this City and Suburbs from 
the Infection of the Stage, by a plain and expreſs 8 a- 
tute ; is it not a high Inſtance of Folly, to break down 
that Barrier, and open a Door with their own Hands for 
theatrical Repreſentations ? which are in many Reſpects 
no leſs inconſiſtent with good Policy, than unfiicndly to 
Religion; and will be found fooner or later, to affect 
their temporal as well as ſpiritual Intereſts 

On theſe Accounts, and for many other obvious and 
weighty Conſiderations, the Preſbyterr, warmed with 
| juſt Concern for the Good of Souls, do in the Fear of 
Gcd, warn, exort, and bet, all within their Bounds, 
as they regard the Glory of God, the Credit of our holy 
Religion, and their own Welfare, to walk worthy of the 
Vacation whereu ith they are called, by ſheu ing a facred 
Regard to the Lord's Day, and all the Ordinances of di- 
vine Inſticuticn ; and by difcouraging, in their reſpec- 
tive Spheres, the iilegal and dangerous Entertainments 


ok the Stage. 


The Preſbytery would plead with all in Authority, 
with Teachers ot Youth, Parents, and Maſters of Fa- 
niilies, to reſtrain by every habile Method, ſuch as are 

under their Influence, ſrom frequenting thele Seminaries 

of Foli'y and Vice. T hey would particularly befeech 
the younger Part of their Flock, to beware, leſt by Ex- 
awple, or from a fooliſn Deſire of appearing in the fa- 
thicnabie World, they be miſled into ſuch pernicious 
Snares; Snares which muſt neceſſarily retard, if not en- 
thely mar, that Progreſs in the reſpective Parts of their 
Education, on which their future Uſefulneſs and Succeſs 
depend. And, laitly, they would intreat and obteſt Per- 
ſons of ali Ranks and Conditions, that, inſtead of con- 
tributing to the growing Licenticufneſs of the Age, may 
diuinguiſh themſelves by ſhining as Lights in the World, 
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being blameleſs and harmleſs, the Sons of God, without 
Rebuke, in the Midſt of a crooked and perverſe Nation; 


2ccupying, for the great Purpoſes of the Honour of God 
and the Good of Mankind, that Time, that Subſtance, 
and thoſe other Talents which they have received from 
their Lord and Maſter. Er 
On the whole, the Preſbytery do, in the moſt earneſt 
Manner, call upon all who have the Intereſt of Religi- 


on at Heart, to plead fervently at the Throne of Grace, 
in the prevailing Name of the great Mediator, ꝝntil 


the Spirit be poured upon us from on high, and the Wil- 


ler neſs be a fruitful Field, and the fruitful Field be 


 gounted for a Foreſi: Then Judgment ſhall dwell in 


tbe Wilderneſs, and Righteouſneſs remain in the fruit- 


| ful Field ; and the Work of Righteouſneſs ſhall le 
Peace, and the Effet of Righteouſneſs, Quietneſs and 


Aſſurance for ever. 


The Freſbytery appoint this Admonition and Exhor- 


ration to be read from all the Pulpits within their 


| Bounds, on the laſt Sabbath, being the zoth Day of 


this Month, immediately al ter divine Service before 


Noon. 


Copy of the Declaration of the Revd. Preſtytery of 


_ Glaſgow, dated the 14th Day of February, 1757. 


Ei 1 E Preſbytery of Glaſgow having ſeen a printed 


Paper, intitled, An Admonition and Exhortation 


of the Reverend Preſbytery of Ldinburgh, which, among 


other Evils prevailing, laments the extraordinary and 


unprecedented Countenance given of Jate to the Play- 


| houle in that City; and having good Reaſon to believe, 


that this refers to the following melancholy but notori- 
ous Facts, that one who is a NMinifter in the Church of 
Scotland did himſelf write and compoſe a Stage Piay, 


titled, 


E ORG SY OD O_—_s_ 


£43: 


intitled, The Tragedy of Douglas, fad got it to be Qed | 
on the Theatre at Edinburgh; and that he, with ſeve- 


ral other Miniiters ot this Church were preſent, and 
| ſome of them oftener than once, at the acting of the ſaid 
Play before a numerous Audience: The Preſby tery be- 


ing deeply affected with this new and ſtrange Appear- 
ance, think it their Duty to declare, as they hereby do, 


that they agree with the Preſbytery of Edinburgh in 


their Sentiments with reſpect to Stage-Plays; and parti- | 


cularly that ſuch Entertainments, from what has been 


uſually exhibited in them, and alſo fro:n the diſſolute 
Lives (for the molt part) and infamous Characters of 


the Players, have been looked upon by the Chriſtian 


Church in all Ages, and of all different Communions, 
as extremely prejudicial to Religion and Morality, as 
well as hurtful to the other valuable Intereſts of human 
Society, by the waſteiul Expcnce of Money and Time 


they have occaſioned ! and being convinced by long 


Experience, 2 jure Teſt of the Tendency of any Action 


or Practice, how vain it is to expect ſuch a Retormation 
of the Stage as is conſiſtent with the Ends aforeſaid; 


and theretore ſuch Entertainments ſlould be diſcourag: d 
and laid aſide: And the Preſoytery further conſidering 
that the unprecedented Countenance given to the Play- 
Houle, in the !nſtance mentioned, is greatly aggravated _ 


by a late Act of Parliament, rendering the Stage (be- 


cauſe not licenſed) unjawtul in Scotland, and alto from 
exd to - - 


the pretent Circuniſt inces ot the Nation with reg 


the War we are engaged in, the Dearth of Proviſions, 


and he awtul Tokens of the Divine Anger againſt us: 


They therefore hereby appoint and inſtruct ſuch of their 
Members as ſhall reptefent them in the enſuing general 
Aſſembiy of this Church, to move and inſiſt in a regular 
| Manner, that the venerable Aſfembly do declare by a 
publick Act, their Judgment and that of this national 


Church, againit the Enterta'nmcnts of the 't heatre, as 


of very hurtful Tendency to the Intereſts of Religion 
and Socicty. 2dly, That the Aſſeinbly do ſtrictiy en- 
quire whether the Facts above-mentioned, viz. that a 
Miniſter of this Church has compoſed and procured to 
be acted on the Theatre of the Canongate of Edin- 
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burgh, the Tragedy called Douglas, and that the Re- 


 prefentation of the ſaid Tragedy was attended by him 


and ſeveral other Miniſters, have been under the Con- 
ſideration of the Preſbyters reſpectively concerned; and 


whether theſe Miniſters have been found guilty, have 
been cenſured as their Faults deſerved ; and to give 
ſuch Directions as they in their Wiſdom ſhall find ne- 
ceſſary, that ſuch Miniſters and all others may be fenſi- 
dle that the Church] of Scotland will never protect 


her Members in a Practice ſo unbecoming their Charac- 


ter, and of ſuch pernicious Tendency to the great In- 
tereſts of Religion, Induſtry and Virtue. And laſtly, 
that the Aſſembly would uſe their beſt Endeavours to 
obtain ſuch an Explication and Enforcement of the Act 
of the 17th of Geo. II. anent the Playhouſe, as it may 
not be liable to the pitiful Evaſions by which it is now | 


eluded. 


PROLOGUE 


r 2K E EEE 


2 
PRO LO GE. 


” Spoken IP Mr. 8 12 A R K 8. 


1" ancient times, wo Britain's trade + WAS arms, 
And the loxy'd muſic of her youth alarms, 


i . A gnd-like Race ſuſtained fair England“, fame 

Y Ils bus nit heard of gallant Prency's name? | | 
N Ay, and of Douglas? Such illuftrious * | « 
In rival Rome and Carthage never ro/e! 5 5 5 


Fram age be age bright ſhane the Britith fir e, | 

And every hero was a hero's fire. 

M] ben powerful fate decreed ane warrior's doom, 3 
y ſprung the Phenix from his Parent's tomb. 

But wwh i thoſe generous rivals fought and * 

Theſe generous rivals lav'd each ather well : 

: 55 many a bloody field was loft and won, 
Vothing in hate, in honour all was done. 

JI ben Piercy wrong'd, defy'd lit prince or PO * 
Faſt came the DouGr as, with his Scottiſh ſpears; 
Aa J, when proud Do uolAs made his King his foe, 
For Dove: AS, P1 TRE 1 Gent his Engliſh bow. 

 Expell'd their native home by adverſe fate, 
They kmick'] alternate at each 9ther's gate: 
Then blaz'd the Caſtle at the midnizht hour, 

For him ⁊t heſe arms had Il aut its firmeſt ter, 
This night a Dover as Jour protection claims; 

A wiſe l a mother |! fity's ſofteſt names: 
| The flory of her wes indulgent hear, 
And grant your ſuppliant all ſbe begs, a ear ; 2 
In confidence ſhe begs ; and hopes t1 find 1 
Lach * bi eaſt, like noble Py ERCY £7 . 
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ACTI SCENE I. 


The court of a el. ſurrounded with woods 


ow Fa Lady RaxpoLrn. 5 
1 E woods and wilds, whole melancholy gloom 
" Accords with my ſoul's ſadneſs, and draws forth 
The voice of ſorrow from my burſting heart, 
Farewel a while : I will not leave you long; 
For in your ſhades I deem ſome ſpirit dwells, 
Who from the chiding ſtream, or groaning oak, 
Still hears, and anſwers to MariLpA's moan. 


| ODovcras ! DovcLas ! If departed ghoſts 


Are e'er permitted to review this world, 

Within the circle of that wood thou art, 
And with the paſſion of immortals hear'ſt 

My lamentation : hear'ſt thy wretched wife 
Weep for her huſband flain, her infant loſt. 

My brother's timeleſs death I ſeem to mourn, 

Who periſh'd with thee on this fatal of 


| To theel lift my voice; to thee addre 


The plain which mortal ear has never heard. 
O dilregard me not; though I am call d 
| Another 5 now, my heart is FRO thine. 


Incapable 


. a4 


14 DOUGLAS: 
Iacapable of change, affection lies 
Buried, my DouGrLas, in thy bloody grave. 
But RaxvoLen comes, whom fate has macle my Lord, 
To chide my anguith, and detraud the dead. 

Enter Lord Raxporrn. 
| Lord Ran Again theſe weeds of woe ! ſay, do' lt 
thou weill 
To feed a paſſion which conſumes G1 lie ? 
The living claim ſome duty; vainiy then 
Beſtow' it thy cares upon the filent dead. 
Lady Ran. Silent, alas! is he for whom I mourn: 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, 
| He only now in my rememorance lives. 
| Lord Ran. Time, that wears out the trace of dee opeſt 
anguiſh, . 

: Has paſt o'er thee in vain. W ou'd 43 wer't not 
Compos'd of grief and tenderneſs alone! 
Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir M ALCOLM : 
Strong was his rage, eternal bis reſentment : 

For when thy brother fell, he ſmil'd to hear 
That DoucLas' fon in the ſame field was lain. 

Lady Ran. Oh! rake not uptheaſhes of my fathers: 8 
Implacable reſentment was their crime, 
And grievous has the expiation been 
Contending with the DoucLas, gallant lives 


. Of either houſe were loſt ; my anceſtors 


Compell'd, at lafi, to leave their ancient feat 
On Tiviot's pleaſant banks; and now, of them 
No heir is leſt. Had they not been ſo ſtern, 
I had not been the laſt of all my race. 
Lord Ran. Thy grief wreſts to its purpoſes my words, 
I never aſk'd of thee that ardent love, 
Which in the breaſts of fancy's children burns. 
Decent affection, and complacent kindneſs 
Were all 1 wiſh'd for; but I wiſh'd in vain. 
Hence with the leſs regret my eyes behold 
Ihe ſtorm of war that gathers o'er this land : 
If I ſhould perith by the Daniſh ſword, 
Marla would not ſhed one Tear the more. 


Lady Ran. I hou do'ſt not think fo : woeful alam | 


I love thy merit, and eſteem thy virtues, 
But whither goelt thou now ? 


Lord 


[ 


1 TRA 0 o 
Lord Ran. Straight to the camp. e 
Where every warrior on the tip- toe ſtands 


Of expectation, and 1 impatient aſks 
Each who arrives, if he is come to tell 
1 The Danes are landed. 


Lady Ran. O, may ad verſe winds,. 
Far from the caad of Scotland, drive their feet! 
And every ſoldier of both hoſts return 
In peace and ſaſety to his pleaſant home ! 


Lord Ran. Thou ſpeak it a woman's, hear a wartior's 
W 7: 


” Right from their native land, the dormy north, 


May the wind blow, till every keel is fix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ſtrand ! 

] hen ſhall our toes repent their bold 1 

And roving armies ſhun the fatal ſhore. 

Lady Ran. War I deteſt: but war with foreign foes, 


Whole manners, language, and whoſe looks are ſtrange, 1 5 


Is not ſo horrid, nor to me ſo hateful, 
As that which with our neighbours oft we wage. 


A river here, there an ideal line 


Hy fancy drawn, divides the ſiſter kingdoms. 
On each ſide dwells a people ſimilar, 


As twins are to each other, valiant both, 
Poth for their valour famous thro? the TY 


Vet will they not unite their kindred arms, 
And, if they muſt have war, wage diſtant war, 
But with each other fight in cruel conflict. 

_ Gallant in firife, and noble in their ire, 
The battle is their paſtime. They go forth. 


Gay in the morning. as to ſummer ſport : 
W hen ev'ning comes the glory of the morn, 


The youthful warrior, is a clod of clay. 


Thus fall the prime of either hapleſs land; 


And ſuch the fruit of Scotch and Engliſh wars. 


Lord Ran. I'll hear no more: this melody would make | : 


A ſoldier drop his ſword, and doff his arms, 


Sit down and weep. the conqueſts he had made; 


Yea, (like a monk), ſing reſt and peace in heav ny 


To fouls of warriors in his battle ſlain. 

Lady, farewel : I leave thee not alone; 

Yonder comes one a love moves duty light. 
Enter 


6  DUUGLAS: 
Enter ANNA. 

Anna. Forgive the raſhneſs of your Ax x a's love: 
Urg d by affection, I have thus preſum d 
To interrupt your folitary thoughts: 

And warn you of the hours that you * 
And loſe in laaneſs. 

Lady Ran So to loſe my hours 
Is all the ule I with to mike ot time. 

Anna. To blame thee, lady, ſuits not with my late: 
But ſure I am, ſince death firſt prey d on man, 
Never did fitter thus a brother mourn. | 
W hat had your ſorrows been if you had loft, 

In early youth, the huſband of your heart? 
Lady Ran. Oh! . | 
Anna. Have | diſtreſt you with officious love, 
And ill-tim d mention of yuur brother's fate? 
Forgive me, lady: humble tho | am. 


Ihe mind I bare partakes not of my fortune: 


So In the cold botom of the carth is lodg'd, 


So fervently I love you, that to dry 
Iheſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 

Lady Ran. What power nected ds unconſcious 
5 „„ 
'To ſpeak as thou haſt done? | to name= 
Anna | know not: 

But ſince my words have ade my miſtreſs rremble, | 
IV ill ſpeak to no more; but ſilent mix 
My tears with hers. 
Lady Ran. No, thou ſhalt not be Slent.. 
Ill truſt thy ſaithlul love, and thou ſhalt be 
Hencetorth th' inſtructed partner of my woes. 
But what avails it? Can thy feeble pity 
Roll back the fiood of never ebbing lime: 4 
Compel the earth and ocean to Sive up - 
1 dead alive? 

Anna. What means my voble a; 
Lady Ran. Didit thou not aſk what had my ſorrows 
YL - been? 
If I in early youth had loſt a Wan! ? 


Mangl'd with wounds, the huſband of my youth ; 
ya in ſome cavern of the ocean lies 


Anna. 
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Anna. O! lady, moſt rever d! | 
The tale wrapt up in your amazing words 
Deign to unfold. 
Lady Ran. Alas! an ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the ſource 

Of my misfortunes. Ruling fate decreed, 

That my brave brother ſhould in battle fave 
The life of DoucLas' fon, our houſe's foe : 

The youthful warriors vow'd eternal PD, 
To lee the vaunted ſiſter of his friend 

Impatient, DouGLas to Balarmo came, 

| Under a borrow'd name. — My heart he gain'd ; 

Nor did | long refute the hand he begg d. 
My brother's preſence authoriz'd our marriage. 

Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down, 

Had o'er us flaws. when my lov'd lord was call d 
Jo fight his father's battles ; and with him, 
In ſpite of all my tears, did MALCOLM go. 

_ Scarce were they gone, when my ſtern fire was «told. 
hat the falſe ſtranger was lord DouG1.as' ſon. 

_ Frantic with rage, Ge baron drew his ſword 
And queſtion'd me. Alone, forlaken, __ 

Kneeling beneath his ſword, falt'ring I took 

An oath equivocal, that I ne'er would 

Wied one of Dougras' name. Sincerity, 

Thou firſt of virtues, let no mortal leave | 
Thy onward path! altho' the earth ſhould gape, - 
And from the gulph of hell deitruftion =. 
To take ditſimulation's winding way: 

Anna. Alas! how tew of woman's fearful kind 

Durſt own a truth fo hardy! 

Lady Run. The firſt truth 
Is eaſieſt to avow. This moral learn, 

_ This precious moral, from my tragic tale,— _ 
In a few days the dreadſul tidings came 

That Dod dias and my brother both were ſiain. 
My lord! my lite! my hutband I mighty God ! 

What had 1 done to merit juch affliction ? . 

Anna. My deareſt lady! Many a tale of tears 
I've liſten d too; but never did | heat 
A tale ſo tad as this. bs 

Lady Ran. In the firſt day: 


: - 
CLE —— — — — 
Seer” : ; 


Of 
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Of my diſtraQting grief, I found myſelf——— 


As women with to be who love their lords. 


But who durſt tell my father? The good prieſt 
Who join d our hands, my brother's ancient tutor, 


With his loy'd MarcoLm, i in the battle fell: 


| "They two alone were privy to the marriage. 
On filence and concealment I reſolv'd, | 
Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. 
Ihat very night on which my ſon was born, 


My nurſe, the only confident I had, 


Set out with him to reach her ſiſter's houſe: 
But nurſe, nor infant, have I ever ſeen, 


Or heard of, Anna, fince that fatal hour. 
My murder'd child !—had thy fond mother fear 'd 


The loſs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd, 
Deſpis'd her father's rage, her fathei's grief, 
And wander'd with thee thro' the ſcorning world. 


Anna. Not ſeen. or heard of! then perhaps he lives. 


Lady Ran. No. It was dark December: wind and rain - 
Had beat all night. Acroſs the Carron lay 
The deſtin'd road; and in it's ſwelling flood 
My faithful ſervant periſh'd with my child. - 
0 hapleſs ſon ! of a moſt hapleſs fire | — 
Fut they are both at reſt; and I alone 5 

Dell in this world of woe, condemn'd to walk, 
Uke a guilt-troubled ghoſt, my painful n: 
Nor has deſpiteful fate permitted me 
The comfort of a ſolitary ſorrow. 

Tho? dead to love, | was compell'd to wed 


Karolin, who ſnatch'd we from a villain's arms; 
And Rax Dole H now poſſeſſes the domains, 


That by Sir Ma1.cor.m's death on me devoived ; 
Domains, that ſhou'd to DoverLas' lon have givin 

A baron's title, and a baron's power. 
Such were my ſoothing thoughts, while I bewail d 
Ihe ſlaughter'd father of a fon unborn. 

And when that fon came, like a ray from hea' n, 


Which ſhines and diſappears; alas! my child! 
How long did thy fond mother graſp the hope 


Of having thee. ſhe knew not | Aa w, reſtor'd. 
' Year alter year hath worn her hope away ; 
| 5 left fail undiginiſn d her deſire. 
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Anna. The hand that ſpins th' uneven thread of life, 


May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of your's. 
Lady Ran. Not in this world: I have conſider'd well ED 


| It's various evils, and on whom they fall. 
Alas! how oft does goodneſs wound itſelf ? 
And ſweet affection prove the ſpring of woe. 
O! had I died when my lov'd huſband fell! 
Had fome good angel op'd to me the book 
Of providence, and let me read my life, 
My heart had broke, when I beheld the ſum | 
Of ills, which one by one I have endur'd. 


Anna. That God, whoſe miniſters good angels 1 are, | 


Hath ſhut the book in mercy to mankind. 


gut we muſt leave this theme: Grenatrvon comes : 


ain 


I faw him bend on you his thoughtful eyes, 


And hitherwards he ſlowly ſtalks his way. _ Ds 
Lady Ran. I will avoid him. An ungracious perfon : 


ls doubly ii kſome in an hour like this. 


Anna. Why ſpeaks my lady thus of RanyoLen'sheir? | 
Lady Ran. Becauſe he's not the heir of RanDOLPE' 3 
virtues. 


ubile and ſhrewd, he ao to mankind 
An artificial image of himſelf: 
| And he with eaſe can vary to the taſte 
Ol Citferent men, it's features. Self-denied, 
And maſter of his appetites he ſeems : 


But his ferce nature, like a fox chain'd up. 


Watches to ſeize unſeen the with d-for prey. 
Never were vice and virtue pois'd fo ill, 


As in GLeEvaLvoN's unrelenting mind. 
Yet is he brave and politic in Wears 


And ſtands aloſt in theſe unruly times. 
_ Why l defcribe him thus l'll tell hereafter : 
- Stay and dctain him till | reach the cate. 


[Zxit Lady RAYDOLPH, | 
| Anna. O happineks ! where art thou to be found 4 


I fee thou dwelleſt not with birth and beauty, 


'Tho' grac'd with grandeur, and in wealth array'd : 
Nor doſt thou, it would ſeem, with virtue dwell ; 


Ele had this gentle lady miſs'd thee not. 


Enter GLENALvoON. 
Glen. W bat doſt thou muſe en, meCitating maid ? 


Like 
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Like ſome entranc'd and viſionary ſeer 


On earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thoughts aſcend to heaven, 


Anna. Wou'd that 1 were, een as thou ſay'd, a ſeer, 


Joo have my doubts by heav'nly viſion clear'd ! 

Glen, What doſt thou doubt of? what hatt thou to do 

Wich ſubiects intricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be queſlioned : think of theſe good gift: ts; 


And then thy contemplations will be pleaſing. 
Anna. Let women view yon monument of woe, 


Then boaſt of beauty: who fo fair as ſhe ? 
But J muſt follow: this revolving day 
Awakes the memory of her ancient woes. [F it Anna, 


CLENALVON ſolus. 
So! Lady RanpoLyn ſhuns me; by and * 


| Il woo her as the lion does bis brides. 
I he deed's a doing now, that makes me lord 
Of thele rich valleys, and a chief of power. 


Ihe ſeaſon is molt apt; my founding ſteps 


W ill not be heard ah the din of arme. 
_ RanvboLyn has liv'd too long: his better fate 
Had the aſcendant once, and kept me down : 
When | had ſeiz d the dame, by chance he came, 
Reſcu'd and had the lady for his labour; 

I 'feap'd unknown: a ſlender conſolation ! 

| Heaven is my witneſs that I do not love 
Io ſou in peril, and let others reap 

The jocund harveſt. Yet I am not aſe: 

By love, or ſomething like it, ſtung, ;oflam's, 

Madly | blabb'd my palſion to his wife, 

And ſhe has threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 

Ihe way of woman's will I dy not know : 


But well I know the baron's wrath is deadly. 


I wilt notlive in ſear : the man 1 dread 


Is as a Dane to me; ay, and the man 
Who ſtands berwixt me and my chief deſite. 
No bar but he; ſhe has no kinſman near; 
No brother in his fiſter's quarrel bold ; 


And for the righteous caule, a franger' s cauſe, 


1 knove no chict that will defy GLEXALVON. 
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A TRAGEDY. 
ACT I. SCENEIL 
= Court, & 


| Enter ſervants and a flranger at one Sow, and Lady | 


RANDOL YH and ANNA at another. 


Lady Ran. W 1 A T means this clamour ? danger | 


ſpeak ſecure ; 


Haſt thou been wrong' d? 3 theſe rude men preſum * 


To vex the weary traveller on his ways 
1/t Serv. By us no ſtranger ever ſuffer'd wrong : 


This man with outcry wild has call'd us forth; 


go lore afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears 


Enter Lord RanDorPH and young man, with their 


[words drawn and bloody. 


Lady Ran. Not vain the ſtranger” O fears! how fares | 


my lord? 


Lord Ran. That i i fares well thanks to this gallant 
„„ | 


| Whoſe valour fav'd me Go a 1 death $ 
As down the winding dale | walk'd alone, 
At the croſs way four arm'd men attackd me : 
Rovers, I judge, from the licentious camp. 
Who would have quickly laid Lord Ranvor.yu low, 
Had not this brave and generous ſtranger come, 


Like my good angel in the hour of fate, 


And, mocking danger, made my toes his own. 
They turn'd upon him; but his active arm 


Struck to the ground, from whence they roſe no more, 


Ihe herceſt two; the others fled amain, 


And leſt him maſter of the bloody field. | 
Speak. Lady Rax DOLYEH; upon beauty's tongue 
Dwell accents pleaſing to che braue and bold. 


Speak, noble dame, and thank him for thy lord. 


Lady Ran. My lord, I cannot ſpeak what now I feel. 


My heart o erflows with gratitude to heav'n, 
And to this noble youth, who all unknoun 


To you and yours, deliberated not, 
Nor paus'd at peril, but humanely brave 
"On on your ſide * ſuch fearful odds. 


Have 
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Have you yet learn'd of him whom we ſhou!d thank? 


Whom call the faviour of Lord Ranvporren's lite ? 
Lord Ran. I aſk'd that queſtion, : and he anſwer'd not: 


But | muſt know who my deliv'rer is. (to the Stranger.) 


Strang. A low born man, of parentage obſcure, 


Who nought can boaſt but his deſire to be 
A ſoldier, and to gain a name in arms. 


Lord Ran. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpirit is enobled 


By the great King of Kings! thou art ordain d 
And ſlampt a hero by the ſovereign hand 
Ok nature! bluſh not, flower of modeſty | 

As well as valour, to declare thy birth. 


Strang. My name is NorvaL : on the Grampian hills 
My father teeds his flocks ; a frugal ſwain, 


| Whoſe conſtant cares were to encreaſe his ſtore, 
And keep his only ſon, myſelf at home. 


For I had heard of . battles, and J long'd 


Jo follow to the field ſome warlike lord; 

And heaven ſoon granted what my fre denied. 
Ihis moon which role laſt night, round as my meld. 
Had not yet fill d her hoins, when, by her light, 
A band of fierce barbarians, from the hills, 


Ruſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, 
Sweeping our flocks and herds. The A fled, 


For tafety, and for ſuccour. I alone, 
Wich bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 


Hover'd about the enemy, and mark d 


The road he took, then haſted to my friends: 
Whom, with a troop of fifty choſen men, 
I met advancing Ihe purſuic I led, 


Till we o*ertook the ſpoil-encumbe1'd foe. 


| We fought and conquer'd. Erea ſword was drawn, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd th: ir chict, 


Who wore that day the arms which now I V car. 
Returning home in triumph, I diſdain'd 


The ſhepherd's ſlothful lite ; and having 3 
That our good king had lummon'd his bold peers 
J 0 lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 

I left my father's houte, and took with me 


A choſen ſervant to conduct my fieps ; — 


Lon trembling coward «io foiiook his maller. 
Journeying with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 


An 
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With ſuch a gallant modeſty rehears'd ? 
My brave deliverer ! thou ſhalt enter nor 


Whole valiant ſpirit ever valour lov'd. | 
Ha! my MaTiLÞDa! wherefore ſtarts that tear? 
Lady Ran I cannot ſay: for various affections, 


Obſcure and fr iendleſs, he the army fought, 


Reſolv'd to hunt for fame, and with his ſword 
Io gain diſtinction which his birth denied. 
In this attempt unknown he might have periſh'd, 
And gain'd with all his valour, but oblivion. 
Now grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more 
Beneath deſpair. The ſoldier now of hope 
Nie ſtands conſpicuous ; fame and great renown 


And bleſs d the wonder-working Lord of heaven. 

| My deeds ſhall follow where thou point the way 
Next to myſelf, and cquæl to &LENAL vox, e 
In honour and command ſhali Nogv aL be. 


In ſpeech and manners: never till this hour 


Ibete's ſomething in my Ereaſt which makes me bold 


NM "right; and ever, as thou didit to day, 


wWiuee are thy debtors fill, thy high deſert 
And, * 
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And, lieaven- directed, came this day to do | c 


The happy deed that gilds my humble name. 
Lord Ran. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 


A nobler liſt, and in a monarch's ſight 
Contend with princes for the prize of fame. 
J will preſent thee to our Scottiſh king, 


And ſirangely mingled in my boſom ſwell ; 

Yet each of them may well command a tear. 

I joy that thou art ſafe; and admire 
Him and his fortunes who hath wrought thy ſafety. 


Bent upon peril, in the range of death 


Are brought within the com pais of his tword, 
On this my mind reflected, whilſt you ſpoke, 


Lord Ran. Pious and grateful ever are thy thoughts. 


Norv. I know not how to thank you. Rude I am, 


Stoog | in ſuch a preſence: yet, my lord, 


10 ſay, that Noxval ne'er will thame thy favour. 
dy Ran. ] v ill be worn thou wilt not. Thou ſhalt be 


Vin happy vaiour guard the lite of RA NDL. 
Lord Kar. Well haſt thou ipoke. Let me forbid reply. 
(To NoRvAIL.) 
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O''ertops our gratitude. I muſt proceed, 


As was at firſt intended, to the camp. 
Some of my train [| ſee are ſpeeding hither, 


Impatient, doubtleſs, of their lord's delay. 
So with me, NoxvaL, and thine eyes ſhall ſee 
The choſen warriors of thy native land. 
Who languiſh tor the fight, and beat the air 
Wich brandiſh'd ſwords. 


Norv. Let us be gone, my lord. . | 
Lord Ran. (To Lady Rax Dor H.) About the time 
that the declining ſun 


/ Shall his broad orbit o'er yon hills fulpend,” 
Expect us to return. This night once more 
Within theſe walls I reſt; my tent I cd 
| To- morrow i in the field. Prepare the feaſt. 
Free is his heart who for his country fights : 


He in the eve of battle may refign 


Himſelf to ſocial pleaſure ; ſweeteſt then, 
When danger to a foldier' bie endears 


The human joy that never may reiurn. 
[Exennt RanpoLen and Nonvas. 5 


SCENE 


. Lady 8 and Anita. 2 
Lady Ran. His parting words have ſtruck a ſatal tiuth. 
_ ODovucras! DouvcLas ! tender was the time 
When we two parted, ne'er to meet again ! 
How many years of anguiſh and detpair 


Has heav'n annex'd to thoſe ſwift paſſing hours 


Of love and fondneſs! Then my boſom's flame 
Oft, as blown back by the rude breath of tear, 
Return d, and with redoubled ardour blaz d. 
Anna. May gracious heav' n pour the ſweet balm of 
peace 
l the wounds chat feſter i in your breafl ! 
For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. 

Lady Ran. One only cure can heav'n itſelf beſtow ;— — 
A grave that bed in which the weary reſt. 
Wretch that I 2am! Alas! why am io? 

At every happy parent I repine! 
How bleſt the mother of yon gallant No RYAL | _ 


A TRAGEDY. 25 


the for a living huſband bore her Pain3, 
And heard him bleſs her when a man was born: 
che nurs'd her ſmiling intant on her breaſt; 
ended the child, and rear'd the pleaſing boy : 
She with affeQion's triumph, faw the youth 
In grace and comelineſs ſurpaſs his peers : 
W hilſt I to a dead huſband bore a fon, 
And to the roaring waters gave my child. 
Anna. Alas! alas! why will you thus ee 
* our grief afreſh? I thought that galant you 
Vould for a while have won you from your woe. 
On him intent you gazed, with a look 
Much more delighted, than your penſive eye 
Has deigned on other objects to beſtow. 
Lady Ran. Delighted ay” [t thou ? Oh ! even there 
wine ee 
Found fuel for my life-conſuming fon o. 
thcught, that had the fon of Do us liv'd 
Ile might hare been like this young gallant ranzer, 
And pair'd with him i in features and in ſuape: 
In all endowments, as in years, I deem, | 
.Mi boy with blooming Norvar. miglit have number d. 
5 Whilſt thus I mus'd, a ſpark from fancy fell 
Cn my fad heart, and kindled up a londne'3 
F or this young firanger, wand'ring ſrom his home, 
And like an orphan caſt upon my care. 
5 Ly " protect thee, (fail I to myſelf). 
with all my power, and grace with all my favour. 
Anna. Sure heav'n will bleſs ſo generous a reſolve. 
Lou muſt, my noble dame, exert your power: | 
You muſt avzke : devices will be fram'd, 
And arrows pointed at the brcalt of NokVaL. 
Lady Ran. GIE NA LVON's ſalſe and crafty head will 
| Work 
f Abd a rival in his alten 8 love, 
5 If 1 deter him not: 1 only can. 
Hold as he is, GENALVON will beware 
now he pulls dov'n the fabric that I raile. 
- I be the arti} of youny NouvaL's fortune, 
: Is pleaſing to admire : moſt ap. was I 
Jo this affection in my better days; 


I hough now | tec to you Puunk up, 1 retir'd 
Wichin 


bd 
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Wichin the narrow compaſs of my woe. 

Have you not ſometimes ſeen an ear'y flower 
Open it's bud, and pred its ſilken leaves, 

Jo catch fweet airs, and odcurs to beſtow ; 

J hen, by the keen blait nipt, pull in it's leaves, 


And, tho? fill hving, die to ſcent and beauty? 
__ Fmblem of me ! atiiiftion like a ſtorm, 
: Hach kiled the forward bloſſom of my heart. 


Fnier GLEXALVoON. 


xy Where is my deareſt kinſman, noble Rav * 


bolr k? 


Lady Nan. Have you not heard, Gren orn. of : 


the baſe— — | 
Glen. I have : and that the villains moy not ſcape, 


x V.ith a firong band | have begirt the wegd : 
If they lurk there, alive they thall be taken, 
And torture force from them tho important fi ſecret. 


VV hether { (OMe toe of Ra NDOLPH's bir 'd their Words, 


0 


s ady Ran. 5 hab care 1 a ling man's ; lov e. 


l have a counſel for GUENALVOx's ear. [Fxit Ax x A. 


Glen. To him your couniels always are cemmends. 
Lady Ran. | have not found to: thou art known to me 


Glen. Known ! 
Lay Ran. And molt certain is wy cauſe of k now- 


led 8*. 


Glen. V hit do ycu krow ? By the muſt Bleſſed 2882 | 


Vou much amaze me. No created thing, 


Youre! except, durſt thus accoſt Gr. EN. L vx. | 
Lady Ran. Is guilt ſo bold? and doſt thou make a 


merit 


0 Or thy pretended meckaefs? p his 's to me, 
Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, 


Have kitherto conceal'd what, it divulg' d, 


Would make thee nothing; or, what's worſe than that, 
8 


An outcaſt beggar, and unpitied too: 


For mortals ſhudder at a crime like thine. 


Glen. Thy virtue awes me. Firſt of womankind! 


Permit me yet to ſay, that the ſond man 
Whom love tranſports beyond ftrict virtue's beunds, 
Ihe is brought by love to miſety, 
In fortune ruin'd, as in mind forlorn, 
Unpiticd cannot be. Pity's the alms Which 


— + 


My marble heart. Had I one grain of faith 
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Which on ſuch beggars freely 1 is be ſtow'd: 
For mortals know that love is ſtil] their lord, 
And o'er their vain reſolves advances ſtill: 
As fire, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves 
Thto' the dry heath belore the fanning wind. 

Lady Ran. Reſerve theſe accents for tome other ear. 
To love's apology | liſten not. 


Atark thou my words; for it is meet thou ſhould'ſt. 


lis brave d=liverer Ra NDOLPH here retains. 


Perhaps his preſence may not pleaſe thee well: 
But, at thy peril, practice aught againſt him: 


et not thy jealouſy attempt to ſhake. 

And looſen the good root he has in Rax DOLYH; 
\\ hoſe favourites | know thou haſt ſupplanted. 
Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain would'ſt pry 
Into my heart Tis open as my ſpeech. 


T give this early caution, and put on 


Ihe curb, before thy temper breaks away. 
he friend!efs ſtranger my protection claims : 


His fit nd Jam, and be not thou his foe. [Ext 


s EN E . 
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Child that J was, to ſtart at my own ſhadow, 


And be the ſhallow fool of coward conſcience ! 


lam not what I have been; what T ſhould be. 


Le darts of deſtiny have almoſt picre'd 


In holy legends, and religious tales, 


1 ſhou'd conclude there Was an arm above 


That fought againſt me, an malignant turn 4: 
o catch my felt, the ſubtle ſnars I ſet. 


hy, rape and murder are not ſimple means! 
Th imperiit rape to RADO H cave a ſpoule; 
And the intended murder introduc'd 


A favourite to hide the fun from me; 

And worſt of all, a rival. Burning hell: 

This were thy center, if I thought the lov'd him! 
lis certain ſhe contemns me; nay commands me, 
nd waves the ſſag of her diſpleaſur: o'er me, 

la lis behalf. And ihall I thus be bray'd? 


32 | Curb'd, 
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Cutb'd, as ſhe calls it, by dime challicy ? 
Infernal fiends, if any fiends there are 
More hierce than love, ambition, and revenge, 
Riſe up and fill my boſom wich your fires 
And policy remorſeleſs? Chance may ſpoil 


A ſingle aim; 
Proſper at lat. 


but perſeverance muir 
For chance and tate are words 


Perſiſtive wiſdom is the fate of man. 

Darkly a project peers upon my mind, 

Like the red moon vhen riſing in the eaſt, 

Croſs'd and divided by ſtrange colout'd clouds. 
Tl ek the fave who came with Noxval hither, 
And for his cowardice was ſpurned from him. 
I've known a tollower*s rankled boſom breed 


break, 


And RY the noan-tide | to the mil-nizht hour. 


Whilſt Lady Raxporyn fleeps I will walk torth, 


And taſte the air that breaths on yonder bank, 
_ Sweet may her ſlumbers be! Ye miniſters 
Of gracious heaven who love the human race, 
Angels and ſeraphs who delight in gocdnets ! 
Forſake your ſkies, and to her couch deſcend! 
There from her fancy chaſe thoſe diimal forms 
That haunt her waking ; her fad ſpirit charm 

With images celeſtial, tuch as pleaſe 

The bl. it above upon their golden beds. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. One of the vile aſſaſſins is 1 
We found the villain lurking in the wood : 
With dreadtul im precations he denics 
All knowledge of the crime. But this is not 


; His firſt eflay 


: theie jewels were conceal'd 


Venom moſt fatal to hi: beedlc!s lord. Exit 
$550305038000099099099985599029 
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: Anna.” Hy vatlale, Grief! great nature's order 


I: | 
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In the moſt ſecret places of his garment ; 
Belike the ſpoils of ſome that he has murder d. 
Anna. Let me look on them. Ha! here is à heart, 
The choſen creſt of Dou LAs' valiant name! 
Theſe are no vulgar jewels. Guard the wretch. 
| [Exit ANNA. | 
nter ſervants avith a pr iſoner. | 
| Pr if. I now no more than does the child unborn 
Of what you charge me with. 
% S:rv. You lay fo, Sir! 
Put torture foon ſhal make you ſpeak the truth. 
- Behold the Lady of Lord Raxpoi.en comes: 
Prepare yourtelt to meet her juſt revenge. 


EX „ 8 CE N E II. 


38 Ee er Lady Ranpolhn and Ana. 
= Anna. Summon your utmoſt ſortitude, beiore 
You ſpeax with him. Your dignity, your fame, : 
Are now at ſtake. Think of the fatal ſecret, | 
Which in a moment from your ſips may fly, 
Lady Ran, Thou ſhalt behold me with a deſperate 
7 -.. Heat, 
order Hear how my infant periſh' d. See he W TD 
ES | [ The priſoner 3 
Prif. Heav'n bleſs that countenance, lo wet and 
„„ mid? 
A judge like thee makes innocence more bold. 
O fave me, lady ! ! from thele cruel men, 
Who have attacked and ſcizd me; who accuſe | 
Ve of intended murder. As | hope 
For mercy at the judgment feat of God, 
he tender lamb, that never nipt the grass, 
I; not more innocent than I of murder. 
Lady Run. Of this man's guilt * hat proof can ye _ 
produce ? 
1 Serv. We found him lurking in the hollow Giynn, 
When view'd and call'd upon, amaz'd he fled. 
We overtook him and enquir'd from whence 
| And what he was: he faid he came from far, 
And was upon his journey to the camp 
Not ſatisfied with this, we fearch'd kis ds 


1. 3 ä 
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And found theſe jewels ; whoſe rich value plead 
Moſt powerfu'ly againſt him. Hard he leems 
And old in villainy. Permit us try 
His ftubbornneis againſt the torture's ſorce. 
Pri. O gentle lady! by your lord's dear life! 
Which theſe weak hands, I ſwear, did ne'er aſſail; 
And by your children's welfare, ſpare my age! 
Let not the iron tear my ancient joints, 
And my grey hairs bring to the grave with pain. 

Lady Ran. Account for thele : thine own they can- 

"mot he: 
For theſe, I fay : be ledfaſt to the ruth ; 
Detected falſhood is moſt certain death. 
[Anna removes the ſervants and return; 

. Alas! I'm fore beſet! let never man, 
For fake of lucre, fin againſt his foul! 
Eternal juſtice is in this moſt juſt 
| 1, guiltleſs now, mutt former guilt reveal. 

Lady Ran. O! ANNA hear |—cnce more 1 charg 
mee ſpeak | 
The truth direct ; for theſe t to me foretell 
And certity a part of thy narration ; 

With which ir the remainder talli-s not, 
An inſtant and a dreadful death abides thee. 
Prij. then, thus adjur'd, l' {peas to you 5 Jul 

As it vou weie the miniſter of heaven, : 

Sent cown to ſearch the ſecret fins of men. 
Some eighteen years ago. | rented land 

Oft brave Sir Matcorm, then BALARNMO 'slord; 

But falling to decay, his ſervants ſciz d 
All that 1 had, and then turn'd me and mine, 
(Four helplef inlants and their weeping mother) 
Out to the mercy of the winter winds. 
A little kovel by the river's fide 
_ Recerv'd us: there hard labour, and the fil! 

In fiſhing, which was ſormeriy my ſport, 
Supported life. Whilſt thus we poorly liv d. 
One ſtormy night, as I remember well, 
Ihe wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 

Red came the river down, and loud and o. 8 | 

I he angry ſpirit of the water ſhrick'd. 'F 

At the dead hour 0! night was heard the cry 


Ol 


z. 


Large 


— 


Of one in . I role and ran 
To where the circhng eldy of a pool 


Beneath the ford, us A oit to bring witain 


My reich whatever 1 thing the tlie im 
Had caught. The voice was cas d; the perion loſt: 
But looking mY and earne!t on the waters, 


By the moon's ii gzut [ aw, wick d roun] and round, 
A baſket: toon I d:ew it to the bank, 


An] neatl.d carious there an inſant lay. 


Lady Ran. Was he alive ? 

Priſ. He was. 

_ Lady 2 Inhuman that thou art! be 
Low could'ſt chou kill what waves an! tempeſts ſpu'd? 

Priſ. J am not to inhuman | 


Lady Rin. Didſt thou not? 


Anna. ly nobie mittrets you are mo 0 too much: 


This man has not the a pect of ſtern murder; 
Let him go on, and you, | bope, wiil hear - 
Good tidings of your kiaiman's long loit child. 


Pri. The needy man, who has known better days, 
One whom diſtreſs has {pi:ed at the world, 


Is he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 


To do ſuch deeds, as make the protpcrous men 


Lift up their hands and wonder who couid do them. | 


And tuch a man was I; a man declin'd, 


| Who fax no end of black ade erſity: 
Vet, for the wealth of kinzdoms, I would not 


Have touch'd that infant, with a hand of harm. . 
Lady Ran. Ha! dolt thou oy 6 o? J hen e be | 
lives! | 

Pr iſ. Not many days ago he was alive. | 
Lady Ran. O! Cod of heavy a! Did he then die ſo 


lately? 


Pri, 1 did not fay he died; I hope he ves ; 


Not many days ago theſe eyes s beheld : 
Him, tlouriſhing in youth, and health, and beauty. 


Lady Ran. Where is he now ? 
Priſ. Alas! I know not where. 


Lady Ran. O fate ! 1 fear thee ſtill. Thou riddler 


ſpeak 


Direct and clear; elſe I will 1 thy foul. 


Anna. Permit me, ever honou!'d! Keen i impatience, 
1 Tho 


—_— 
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Tho' hard to be reftrain'd, defeats jitſelf.— 


Purſue thy ſtory with a faithful ton zue, 
To the laſt hour that thou didſt keep the child. 


Priſ. Fear not my faith, tho' I muſt ſpeak my Noone. 
Within the cradle where the infant lar, 


Was ftow'd x mighty flere of gold and jewels ; 


Tempted by which we did reſolve to hide, 
From all the world, this wonder: ul event, 
And like a peatant breed the noble child. 


That none might mark the change of our eſtate, 
We lelt the country, travell'd to the north, 
_ Bought flacks and herds, and gradually brought forth 
| Cur ſecret wealth. But Gce?s all ſeeing eye 
| Beheld our avarice, and ſmote us ſore. 
For one by one all our own children died, 
And he, the ſtranger, ſole remain'd the heir 
Ot what indeed was his. Fain then would 1. 
WI o with a father's fondneſs lov'd the boy, 


Have truſted him, now in the dawn of youth, 


_ With his own fecret : but my anxious wite, 
Foreboding evil never would conſent. 
Mean while the ſtripling grew in years and ber =uty ; ; 
And, as we oſt obſerv'd, he bore himſelf, 

Dot as the offspring of our cottage blood; 
For nature will break out: mild with the mild, 
But with the froward he was fierce as fire, 


And night and day he talk'd of war and arms. 


ſet myſelf againſt his warlike bent; 
But all in vain: for when a deſperate band 
: Of robbers from the lavage mountains came — 


Lady Ran. Eternal providence ! What is thy name? 
Priſ. My name is No val and my name he bears. 
Lady Ran. I is he; 'tis he himſelf! It is my ſon! 


O ſovereign mercy! Twas my child I faw ! 
No wonder Ax x A. that my boſom burn d. 


Anna. Juſt are your tranſports : ne'er was woman's 
heart 


Prow'd with ſuch fierce extremes. High fated dens! 


But yet ren ember that you are beheld _ 

By tervile eyes; your geſtures may be ſeen 

Impatſion'd, ſtrange ; perhaps your words o'er heard. 
Lady Ran. Well doũ thou count], Ax x A: Heaven 


Defoe >The: 
2 | 


a 
7 


mn. 
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On me that wiſdom which my ſtate requires 


Anna. The moments of \de'tberation pals, 
And ſoon you muſt reſolve, This uſeful man 


Mutt be difmiſs'd in ſafety, ere my lord 
Shall with his brave deliverer retuin. 


Priſ. If I, amidſt aſtoniſhment and fear, 


: Have of your words and geitures tightly judg'd, 


Thou art the daughrer of my ancient maltcr; 


The child I reicued from the flood is thine. 


Lady Ran. With thee diſſimulation now were vain; 


I am indeed the daughter of Sir MaLcolM; 


Ihe child thou reſcu'dſt from the flood is mine. 
Priſ. Bleſt be the hour that mace me a poor man! 


My poverty hath ſav'd my maſter's houſe ! 


Lady Ran. thy words — me: ſure thou doſt 
not teign : 


The tear lands i in thine eye; ach love es thee 


Sir Ma tcoum's houſe deſerv'd not; if aright 
Thou told'ſt the ſlory of thy own diſtreſs. ET 

Prif. Sir Mar.cor of our barons was the flower; 
The tateit friend, the beſt and kiadeſt matter. 
But ah! he knew not of my fad eitate. 


After that battle, where his gallant fon, 
Your own brave brother, fell, tae good old lord 


Grew deſperate and recklets of the world ; 

And never, as he erlt was wont, went forth | 
10 overlook the conduct of his ſervants. _ 
By them I was thruit out, and them I blame: 


May heaven ſo judge me as I judg'd my 1 


Ani God to love me as I love his race! on 
Lady Rau. His race thall yet wat thee. 'On thy 
faith DO 

Depend: the fate of thy lov'd maſter's l oule. 


Pome re ſt thou a little lonely hut, 


thatiike a hermitage appears 
Among the cliits of Carron? 

Prif. I remember 
The cottage of the cliſts. 

Lady Ran, 'Tis that I mean: 
There dwells a man of vencrable age, 


Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth: 


Tell * I ſent thee, and with him remain, 
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Till I hall call upon thee to declare, 
Before the king and nobles, what thou now 
Jo me bait told. No more but this, and thou 
Shalt live in honour all thy future days; ; 
Thy fon fo long ſhall call thee father itill, 
And all the land ſhall bleſs the man, who ſav'd 
The fon of Dou LAs, and Sir Ma coLu's heir. 
Remember well my words: if thou ſhouldit meet 
Him whom thou call'it thy ſon, ſtill call him to, 
And mention nothing of his nobler father. 

Pri/. Fear not that I ſhall mar fo fair an hacveſt, 
By putting in my ſickle ere "tis ripe. 
Why did | leave my home and ancient dame? 
To find the youth, to tell him all | knew, 
And make him wear theſe jewels in his arms ; 
Which might, I thought, be challeng'd, and to * 
J liaht the ſecret of his noble birth. 
I Lady RAxDOLPH goes toward; the W 

Lady Ran. This man is not the aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 
Tho' chance combin'd ſome likelihood: agaiaſt him. 

He is the faithful bearer of the jewels _ 
To their right owner, whom in haſte he ſecks. 
lis meet that you ſhould put him on his way, 
Since Four miſtaken zeal hath dragg'd him hicher. 

| [Exeunt Stranger and Servants, 


5 C E NE II. 


1255 Rax OL II and Ax K A. 

Lats Ran. Niy juithtul Ax NA doit theu ſhare wp joy 
} know thou doit. Unparalle!'d event! - 
| Reaching from keaven to earth, Jehovah's arm 
Snatch'd from the waves, and brings to me my ſon! 
Judge of the widow, and the orplian”: father! 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thauks 
For ſuch a gi.t! What does my Ax xA think 
Of the young eaglet of a valiant neſt? 
How foon he gaz'd on bright and burning arme, 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate ad thrown him, 
And tower'd up to the region of bis fire. 

Anna. How tondly did your eyes devour the boy ! ö 
Myſterious nature, with the unſcen cord Fo 


"ants, 


| him, 
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of powerſul inſtinct, drew you to your own. 


Lady Ran. The ready tory of his n be le 4 
Suppreſt my fancy quite; nor did he 00 
Jo any like neſs my ſo tudden favorr : 
But now | long to ſce his face again, 


Examine every ieature, and ind out 


The lineaments of DouG1.as, or my own. 


But moft of all I long to let him know 


M ho his true parents are, to claſp his neck, 


And tell him all the ſtory of his tather, 


Anna. With wary caution you mutt bear youre elf 
In public, leſt your ten. lernels break forth, 


And in obſervers {tir conjectures ſtrange. 
For, it a cherub in the hape of woman 


Should walk this world, vet defamation would, 


. Like, a vile cur, bak at the angel's train — 
Jo- day the baron ſtarted at jour tcars. 


Lady Rain He did to:\xxa ! well thy miſtreſs] knows, 
It the lcaſt circumſtance, mote of clicnce | 
Should touch the baron's eye, his fight would be 


With jealouſy ditorder' d. But the more 


It docs behove me initant to declare 

The birth of Dous LAS, and alert his flights. 
This night | purpote with my ian to meet, 
Revcal the ſccret and centult wich tin; 


For wife he is or my ſond judgment ers. 
As he does now, 10 look d his noble father, 


Array d in nature's eaie : hi is mien, Lis EIS *« 
Vere tweetly ſimpie, and tu'l oft decct.'d 
i hot mortals x ho ſeem 2 S WI.C. 


Eut, vi hen the matter match'd his mighty mind, 


Up ro/e the hero: en his piercing oye 


Sar Obfervation z. on each glance ot ts out | 
Dcc.ion tollou 4, 43 che thunder bolt 


Fulucs the final, 

inn. That demon Launts you fi: 
Behold Gr.ExaLvor. | 

Lady Ran, Now | thun h.m not. 
This day | brav'd him in b-halt of Norvas ; 


Perhaps too far: at leatt my nicer lers 


For Dov GLAas thus interpret. 


„ . 
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Enter GLENALVON. 
Glen. Noble dame ! 
The hov'ring dane at laſt his men hath kad: 


No band of pirates; but a mighty hoſt, 
_ That come to ſettle where their valour conquers ; 


To win a country or to loſe themſelves. 5 

Lady Ran. But whence comes this intelligence G1 LE 
NALVON ? 

Glen. A nimble courier ſent from yonder c camp, 


Io haſten up the chieftains of the north, 


Inſorm'd me as he paſt, that the fierce Dane 


_ Had on the eaſtern coaſt of Lothian landed, 
Near to that place where the ſea-rock immenſe, 
| Amazing baſs, looks o'er a fertile land. 


Lady Rar. Then muſt this weſtern army march to 


The watts troops that guard Edena's tow'rs. [join 


Glen. Beyond all queſtion. If impaicing time 


Has not effac'd the image of a place, 
Once perfect in my breaſt, thete is a wild 
Which lyes to weſtward of that mighty rock, 

And ſeems by nature formed for the camp 
Of water waſted armies, whoſe chief ſtrength 


Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike horte : 


| If martial kill directs the Daniſh lords, 


"There inacceſſible their array lies 
Jo our fwift ſcow'nng horſe, the bloody field 


Muſt man to man, and foot to foot, be .ournt. 


Lady Ran. How many mothers ihall bewa: F their ſons? 


Tow many widows weep their huſy:ndz flain! | 

Ye dames of Denmark! ev'n for you I feel, 
Who, ſadly fitting on the lea- beat ſhore, 

= Long look for lords that never ſhall return. 


Glen Oft has th' unconquer'd Caledonian ſword 


Widow'd the north. The children of the {lain 


Come, as I hope, to meet their tather's fate. 
The monſter war, with her infernal brood, 


_ Loud yelling fury, and lite-ending pain, 
Are objects ſuitc to Grexatvon's ſoul, 
Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death; 
Reptoach. more piercing than the pointed ſword. 


Lady Ran. I ſcorn thee not, but when I ought to to 
7” corn; 1 5 
Nor 


Nor e'er cequonch, but when inſulted victue 
Againſt audacious vice aflerts herſelf. 
I own thy worth, GLenaLvon ; none more apt 
Than | to praiſe thine eminence in arms, | 
And be the echo of thy martial fame. 
No longer vainly feed a guilty pailion : 
80 and puriue a lawful miltre(s, glory 
Upon the Danith creſts, redeem thy fault, 
And let thy valour be the ſhield of RN „0 LPI. 

Glen. One inſtant ftay, and hear an alter'd man, 

When beauty pleids for virtue, vice abaſh'd _ 
Flies it's own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 
1am your convert ; time will ſhew how truely : 
Yet one immediate proof mean to give. 
That youth for whom your ardent zeal to-day, 
Somewhat too haughtily, defy'd your ſlave, 


Amicdſt the ſhock of armies I'll defend, 


And turn death from him, with a guardian arm. 
Sedate by uſe, my boſom maddens not | 
At the tumultuous uproar of the field. 
Lady Ran. Act thus, een, and [am thy 
Y -. end: - 
hut that's thy leaſt reward. e me, ſir, 
I) he truely generous is the truely wiſe; 
| And he who loves not others, lives unbleſt. 


[Exit Lady Raxpor.en, 


Glen. [ folus. ] Amen! aad virtue is its own reward !—- 
Þ think that I have hit the very tone | 

In which ſhe loves to ſpeak. Honey'd aſſent, 
How pleaſing art thou to the taſte of man, 

And woman alto ! flattery direct Vo 
Rarely diſguſts. They little know mankind - 
Who doubt it's operation : tis my key. 

And opes the wicket of the human heart. 

How far I have ſucceeded now I know not. 

Jet I incline to think her ſtormy virtue 

Is lull'd awhile : tis her alone | fear: 
Whilſt ſhe and RaxDoLen live, and live i in faith 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 


Pate o'er my head ſuſpends diſgrace and death, 


By that weak hair, a peevith female's will. 
| am not . but the ebbs and flows 


N 
oy 


: 
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Ot fortune's tide cannot be calculated. 
That ſlave of Nozvar's | have found molt apt: 


I ſhew'd him gold, and he has pawn'd his foul 
To fay and fwear whatever | tuggelt. 
Noavar, I'm told. has that allming lock, 


”T'wixt man and woman, which | have obſerv'd 


To charm the nicer and fantaſtick dames, 


Who are, like Lacy Rawpor.yH, ful! of virtue. 
In raiüng Raxpouen's jealoutv, I may 
But point him to the truth. He ſeldom errs 
Who thinks = worlt he can of womankind. 
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ACT 2 \ i SCENE: 1. 


22 of Trans 5418. 


E nter „Lord RAN DPOHL PH attend; £ 


Low Ran. Ummon an hundred horſe, 15 break of 


day, 


To wait our pleaſure at the cafile gate. 


Enter Lac! v Rax DO Lp II. 


lus Ran. Ala:! my lord ! I've heard unwelcome 
News 5 


The Danes are 5 ded. 


Lord Ran. Ay, no iaroad this 
Or the d vor! kembrian bent to take a ſpoil: 


No ſportive war. no tournament eſſav, 


Of tome young knit: t retolv'd to break a ſpear, 
And {ain with hottile e his maiden arms. 
he Danes are landed: we mutt beat them back, | 


Or live the {Javes of Denmark: | 


Lady Ray. Dreadiul times! 


Lord Ran. | he fencel-ts villages ar are all forſaken ; ; 


The trembliag mothers, and their children lode'd 
In well virt towets and cattles ; whiltt the men 
Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves, 
| 2.008 but retire more aw ul to return. 


Lady Ran. Immenſe, as tame reports, the Daniſh hoſt! 
_ Lond Ran. Mete it as num' tous as loud fame reports, 


ue -- 
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An army knit like ours wou'd plerce it thro! : 
Brothers, that ſhrink not from each others fide, 
And toad companions, fill our warlike files: 

For his dear olfopting. and the wife he loves, 
The huſband and the fearleſs father arm 


In vulgar breaſts heroic ardor burns, 
And the poor peafant mates his daring lord. 


Lady Ran. Men's ninusarecemper'd, like their ſwords, 
for war : ; 


Lovers of danger, on deſtruction's | brink 
They joy to rear ere& their daring forms. . 
| Hence, early graves; hence the lone widow's life; 


And the fad mother's grief-embitter'd age. 
Where is our gallant gueſt? 
Lord Ran. Down in the vale 


I leſt him, managing a fiery ſteed, 


Whote ſtubbornneſs had foil d the ſtrength al tt 


Oo every rider. But behold he comes, 
In carneſt converſation with Gr.enaLvov. 


nter NoR VAL an! GLENALVYOV. 


Grnxa Lvon ! with the lark ariſe; go forth, 

And lead my troops that lye in vonder - vale : 

Private | travel to the royal camp: | 
Nova, thou goeſt with me. But fay, young man, 
Where didit thou learn to to dilcourſe of was, - 


And in ſuch terins, as | g'erheard to day? 


War is no village ſcience, nor it's phraſe 
A 1 guage tau, Zut among the ſhepherd ſwains. 


Norv, Small is the fill my lord de ights to praiſe | 


In him he favours —Hear from whence it came. 


Beneath a mountain's brow, the moſt remote 


Andi inacceſſible * hepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, dug by no moital hand, 


A hiermit lived ; a melancho! 'y man, 


Who was the wonder of our wand” ring Cwains.. 
Auſtere and lonely, cruz] to himſelf, 


Did they report him; the cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, his food the ſhepherds alms. 


] went to fee him, and my heart was touch'd 


With reverence and pity. Mild he ſpake, 


And, entring on diſcourſe, ſuch forts told 
as mae me "oft reviſit his lad 8 
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For he had been a ſoldier in his youth ; 
And fought in famous battles, when the peers 
Oc Europe, by the bold Gobrak bo led. 
Againſt th' uſurping Infidel difplay'd 
The croſs of Chiiit, and won the Holy Land. 
Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 
His ſpeech ſtruck from me, the old man wou'd ſhake 
His years away, and act his young encounters : 
Then. having ſhew'd his wounds, he” 4 fit him down, 
And all the live- long day ditcourte of war. 
Jo help my fancy, in the ſmooth green turt 
He cut the figures of the marthali'd hoſts ; 
| Deſcrib'd the motions, an- explain d the ule 
Oft the deep column, ani the lengthen'd line, 
The ſquare, the creſcent, and the phalanx firm. 
For all that Saracen, or Chriſtian knew _ 
Of war's vaſt art, was to this hermit known. 
Lord Ran. Why did this ſoldier in a deſart hide 
Thoſe qualities, that fl:vu'd have grac'd a camp? 
Norv. I hat too at laſt | learn d. Unhappy man 
Returning kemewards by Meilina's port, 
Loaded with wealth and honours bravely wen, 
A rude and tcii:'rous captain of the fea 
Faſten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought : 
The ſtranger fell, and with his dying breath 
Declar'd his name and lineage. Mighty God! 
Ihe ſoldier crie-l, my brother! Oh ! my brother 
Lady Ran. His brother! 
Nerv. Ves; of the fam? parents born ; 
His only brother. They exchang'd inch 
And happy, in my mind, was he that Cicd : 
For many deaths has the ſurvivor ſuffet d. 
In the wild defart on a rock he lits, 
Or on ſome namele!'s ſtream's untrodden hate 
And ruminates ail day Eis dread ful tate. 
At times, alas! not in his perfect mind! 
Folds dialogues with his lov'd brother's ghoſt; 
And oft each night for ſake s his ſullen couch, 
Io make fad oritons for him he ſlew. 
Lady Ran. To what myſterious woes are mortals born! [ 
| In this dire tragedy were there no more 
Unhappy perſons? did the parents live? 
| | ms A or, 
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Norv. No; they were dead: kind heav'n had clos'd 
their eves 
B-fore their ſon had ſhed his brother's blood. | 
Lord Ran. Ha. d is his tate; for he was not to blame! 
There is a deſtiny in this ftr unge Wand,, 
W hich oft decrees an und-ſerved doom! 
Let ſchoolmen tell us why. From whence theſe ſounds? 
[Trumpets at 4 PO ] 
| Enter an Orricer. 

Officer. My Lord, the trumpets of the troops of Lorn : 
Thei ir valiant leader hails the noble RawpoL»H. 

Lord Ran. Mine ancient gueſt! does he warriors 

lead? 
Has Denmark rous'd the brave old knight w arms? 

Officer. No ; worn with wartare, he reſigns the (word. 
His eldeſt hope, the valiant John of Lorn, | 
Nou leads his kindred bands. 

Lord Ran. GLenarvon, go, 
With hoſpitality's molt ſtrong wk - = 
Earreat the chief. a [Exit GLexaLy TH 

Officer. My lord, requeſts are vain. 
le urges on, impatient of delay, 

Toke with the tidings of the foe' approach. 

Lord Ran. May victory fit on the warrior's plume ! * 
| : Braveſt of men! his Rocks and herds are ſaſe 3 | 
Remote from war's alarms his paſtures lye, 

By mountains inacceſſible ſecur d: 

Let foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 

Eager to bleed in battles not his own. 

Such were the heroes of the ancient world: 

Contemners they of indolence and gain; 

But ſtill {or love of glory: and of arms, 

Prone to encounter peril, and to lift 

ANgainſt each ſirong antagoniſt the ſpea 

[ il go and preſs the! hero tO my wh rg 
| [Exit Rar poln. 

Manet L. ady Rau DDOH H and Norvar. - 

2 ac Haun. Ile ſoldier's loſtineſs, the pride and pomp 

Inveſting awful war, Nor val, I ice, 
Tra in! port thy you:htul mind. 
| Norv. Ah! thoulkl they not? 
Bleſt be the haut I left my farher's 3 houſe! 
I might 
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I might have been a ſhepherd all my days, 
And Hole obicurely to a peafant's grave. 
Now it I live, with mi 'glity chiets | fland 
And, if I fall, with noble cuit | lie. 

Lady Ran. There is a gen'rous ſpirit in thy breaſt, 
That could have well fuſtain'd a prouder fortune. 
This way with me; under yon ſpreading os 
Unteen, unheard, by human cye or car, 

1 will amaze thee with a wond'rous tale. 
or. Let there be danger, lady, with the ſecret, 
That I may hug it io my grateful heart, 
And prove my taith. Command my ſword, my lie: 
Iheſe are the ſole pofictlions of poor NokvVal. 
Lady Ran. Knov'u thou thele gems ? 
Arb. Durſt I believe mine eycs 
8 70 ſay I knew them, and they were my father's. 
Lady Ran. I hy father's fay'ſt thou ! alk! they were 
| thy father's! | 
Norv. I faw them once, and curiouſly enquir d 
Of both my parents whence ſuch ſple 4 came? 
- But | was check'd, and more could never learn. | 
Lady Ran. Then learn of nie thou art not No RVA L's 
ſen. 8 
Mord. Not Non vn u fon | | 
Lady Ran. Nor of a ſhornerd ſprung. 
Nerv. Lady, who am | then? 
Lady Ran. Noble thou art; 
For noble was thy fire! 

Norv. | vill believe OD 
O! tell me farther ! Say, NG vi as my father J 

Lady Ran. Doveras!. 

Av. Lord DovGras, whom to day 1 i! ? 

Lady Ran His vounger brother. 

Nav. And in yonder camp? 

I. 44 Ran. Alus! 

Norv. You make me trem ble—Sighs and tears! 


. Lives my brave father ? 


Lady Ran. Ah! too brave indeed! 

| He tell in battle ere thylcli was born. 
Ar. Ah me unhappy! ere | {aw the light ? 
But does my mother live ? | may conclude, 
From my own fate, her portion has been ſortow. 


Lad y 


y 
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Lady Ran. She lives ; but waſtes her liſe in conſtant 
woe, | 
W ig her huſband lain, her infant loſt. 
Norv. You that are ſkill'd ſo well in the fad ory | 


Ot my unhappy parents, and with tears 


Bewail their deitiny, now have compaſſion 
Upon the offspring of the friends you lov'd. 


| O! tell me who, and where my mother is! 


Oppreſt by a baſe world, perhaps ſhe bends 
Beneath the weight of other ills than grief; 


And deſolate, implores of heav n. the aid 
Hler ſon ſhould give. It is, it muſt be ſo- 
Your countenance canes that ſhe's waicked. 


O] tell me her condition! Can the ————— 


Who ſhall reſiſt me in a parent's cauſe ? 


Lady Ran. Thy virtue ends her woe. — ſon, 2 
ſon! 


I am thy mother, and the wife cf Doveras! | 


[Falls upon bis neck. 
N orv. Oheay'n and earth, how wond'rousis my late! 


| Art thou my mother ! Ever let me kneel ! 


Lady Ran. Image of Doucras! Fruit of fatal love! : 


All chat owe thy fire I pay thee. 


Nord. Reſpect and admiration ſtill poſſeſs me, 


Checking the love and fondneſs of a ſon. 


Yet I was Hi Ad to my humble parents. 


N I: Ut did 9 J { ie furpath the reit of men, 
As thou ©: xcclleft all of wemankind ? 


ady Ran, Arie, my fon! In me thou Coft behold 
The 2 remaius of beauty once admired ; 
The autumn of my days is come already; 
Fer tcrrow made my lummer halle away. 
Yet in my p: ime equabd nut thy father: 


| His (Ves Welle like the Cas ks, 0 ſometime 8 


Liker the dove's, end as he P £33 d. he won 
All hcarts with toſtneſs, or with 10 it 35 d 
Ard. How did he fall? Sure 'twas 2 bloody fi. Id 
When Dovgras dicd. Ol have much to ik! _ 
La Ran, Hereatter thou thay hear the lengthen'd | 
BY = tale | | 
Ot all thy father's and thy mother's woes. 
At preſent this: Thou art the right!ul heir 


or 
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Of yonder caſtle, and the wide domains 
Which now Lord RaxooLen, as my huſband, holds. 


But thou ſhalt not be wrong d; I have the — 
'To right thee {till : Betoie the king I'll kneel, 


To And ca Lord DouGLas top ont his blood. 


orv. I he blood of Do as will protect ivſelf. 
Lady Ran. But we ſhall need both friend and tavour, 
boy. 
To wreſt thy land and lordſhip from the gripe . 


Of Rx DOL PH and his kinſman. Let! 3 | 


My tale will move each gentle heart to pity, 

My life incline the virtuous to believe. 

Nerv. To be the fon of DouGg1.as is to me 

| Inheritance enough. Declare my birth, _ 

And in the held Il feek for fame and fortune. 8 

Lady Ran. Thou doſt not know What periis and in- 
juſtice | 

Await the poor man's Win 0 my fo | ! 

The nobleſt blood in all the land's ahd. 

Having no lacquay but pale poverty. 

Too long haſt thou been thus attended. 8 Las! 


| Too long haſt thou been deem'd a peaſant's child. 


The wanton heir of ſome inglorious chief 


Perhaps has ſcorn'd thee, in the youthful ſports ; 


Whiltt thy indignant fpirit ſwell'd in vain ! 
Such contumely thou no more ſhalt bear: 
But how I purpole to redreſs thy wrongs 
| Muſt be hereatter told. Prudence dircQs 
That we ſhouid part before yon chiefs return, 
Retire, and from thy ruſtick follower's hand 
Reccive a billet, which thy mother's care, 
Anxious to ſee thee, dictated before 
This caſual opportunity aroſe 
Ol private conference. Its purport mark ; 
| For us I there appoint we meet again. 
Leave me, my fon ! and frame thy manners ſtil! 
To Nogval's, not to noble DuuGras' ſlate. 
Norv. | will remember. Where is NoavaL now? 
That good old man. „„ 
Lady Ran. At hand conceal'd he a 
An uſeful witnets. But beware, my foa, 
Of you GLenaLvos , in lis guilty breaſt 
Ruides 
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Refides a villain's ſhrewdneſs, ever prone | 
10 falſe conjecture. He hath griev'd my heart. 
Nr . Has he indeed ? Then let — talſe GLe- 


NALVON 


Beware of me. Hen Dover. 


Manet Lady Rannor Ph | 
Lady Ran. I here burſt rhe tinother'd flame! 
O! thou all righteous and eternal King! 
Who inther of the fatherlels art call d, 
Protect mv ton !—— Thy inſpiration, Lord! 
Hah Fd his boſom with that lacred tie, _ 
Wich in the breats of his forefathers burn'd : 
Set him on high like them, that he may thine 
"The ſtar and ory of his native land ! 
' hen let the miniſter of death de icend, 
And bear my willing ſpirit to it's plac 
Vonder they come. How GA bid omen and 
Unchanging alpects to co: accal their guiſt? 
When] by reaion, and by Jattice ar? d, 
Pull hardly can diſſen dle wich tkeſe en 
In nature's pious cauſe. | 
Enter Lord Raxpor.yHu ardGuzn vox. 
Lord Ran. Yon gallant chic, „ 
Of arms enamovr Fl epo diſclaims. 
Lady Ran. Be not, my Loid, by his N fray d: 
Arrange the butinets of to-morrow now, 
A: 4 Waen > enter, ipcak of war no more. 
| | lr. At Lady Ravpolen. 
 Manet Lord Rax pol. it An. GLEXALVOS. 
Lord Ran. "iis fo by heavy n! her mien, her voice, 
her eye. | 
| And her impatience to be gone, confirm * 
Cen. He parted lire m her now: Bu! | 
Amongſt the trees, 1 tv him glide 
Lord Ran. For ted !cque' fer 
Glen. l. loſt t. ue, my Lot 


i 3 


Lord Ran. Yet this Gi; ting iſn'd dame 


Invites a vont the acqua ntance of 2 C:y 


v, 
Alone to ment her at the mi l. icht hour. 


this aim mien (/ervs a Lc, 5 tie aſtaſſin fr. d, 
Her malnicit ate ion tor the youth, | 
Might bid iutpicion in a huitand's brown, 


. lhe mount, 


A virtue Ke renown d, 


Whoſe 
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| Whoſe gentle conſort all for love had wedded: 
Much more in mine. MarTiLoa never lov'd me. 
Let no man, aſter me, a woman wed, 
Whole heart he knows he has not; tho' ſhz bring; 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry : 
For let her ſeem, like the nizht's ſhadowy queen, 
Cold and contemplative Ile cannot truſt her: 
She may, ſhe will, bring ſhame and ſorrow on him; 
"The worſt of forrow and the worſt of ſhames! 
Glen. Yield not, my Lord, to ſuch afflicting thoughts; 
But let the fpirit of an huſband ſleep, | 
Wh ill your own ſenſes make a ſure concluſion. 
This billet mult to blooming Non vAL go: 
At the next turn awaits my rruity py ; 
I'll give it him refitted for his maſter. 
In the cloſe thicket take your ſecret ſtand; 
The moon ſhines bright, and your on eyes may 7 Te 
Of their behaviour. 
Lord Ran. Thou doſt connlel well. 
Glen. Permit now to make one thght ey. 
Of all the trophics which vain mortals boatt, 
By wit, by valour, or by vwitdom won, 
The firſt and foireſt in a young man's eye. ng 


Is woman's captive heart. Succetstul love 
V ich glorious ſumes intoxicatas By mini! ; „ 8 
And the proud conqueror in triumpi moves | 0 
Air-born, exalted above vulgar men. 
T ord Ran. And vnat avatis this mum? „ if 
Glen. Much, my iord ! | : 2 


Withdraw a little: 1 accoſt young Noa CAL, 

And with itonical derifive counſel } 
Explore his ſpirit. If he is no more | ( 
Than humble Noa vat., by thy favour tuts, 1 

Brave as he is, he'll ſhrink aittoniſh'd trum me: | \ 
Eut if ke * the {avourite oi the fair, 


Lov'd by the firit of Ca edania's dames, 1 
Fe'!] turn upon me, as the lin turns 2 
Upon the kuntes ipexr. we \ 
Lord Ren. lis hucwah. chonrhe, „ 5 
Glen. When u e grow loud, ras neat. But let 1 
Lord | | g A 

EAN Rax poln. \ 


His cooling v1ath reſtrain. 


Ma n 


Manet GLrENALVOYN, 
Glen 'Tis nge by heav'n! 

That ſhe ſhould run ſull ti t her fond career, 

To one lo little known. She too that feem'd 

Pure as the winter ſtream, when ice embols'd 

 Whitens it's courſe. Even I did think her "I 

W hoſe charity exceeds not. Precious ſex! 

Whole deeds lalcivious paſs GLEnALVo N's Get 
Nok va, appears, 

His port [ lover he'sin 2 proper mood 

To chide the thunder, it at him it roat 9. 

Has NoR VAI, ſeen the troops? 

Norv. U he ſetting ſun. 

With yellow radiance lighten'd all the * 

And as the warriors mov'd, each polith'd helm. 

Corſlet, or ſpear, glanc'd back his gilded beams. 

The hill they climb'd, and halting : at It's top, 

Or more than mortal ſize, tow'ring they ſeem'd 

An hoſt angelic, clad in burning arms. 

ben. Thou talk'ſt it well; no leader of our Bt, 

In ſounds more lofty, peaks of glorious war. 

Aer. If I fall e'er acquire a leader's name, 

My ſpeech will be lets ardent. Novelty 

Now prompts my tongue, and youthful admiration 

_ Vents itſelf treely ; ſince no part is mine 

Or praite, pertaining to the great in arms. 

Glen. You wrong youtſelf, brave fir; ; your martial d: 
Have rank d you with the great: but mark me Nox val; 
Lord RaxvorLyn's favour now exalts your youth 
Above his veterans of famous ſervice. 

Let me who know theſe ſoldiers, counſel you. 

Give them all honour ; ſeem not to command; 

Elte they will fearcely brook vour late fprunz power, 
Which nor alliance props, nor birth adorns. 

Norv. Sir, I have been accuſtom'd all my _ 
To hear and ſpeak the plain and ſimpie-truth : 

And tho' | have been told, that there are men 
Who borrow fiiendſhip's tongue to ſpeak their ſcorn, 

Vet in ſuch language I am litile ſkill d. 
Therefore | thank GLR NALVOx for his coun! el, 
Altho' it ſounded harſhly. Why remind 

Ale ol my birth obſcure ? Why ur my power 


With 
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With ſuch contemptuons terms ? 
Glen. | did not mean 
To gall your pride, which now I ſee is great. 
orv. My pride! 
Glen. Suppreſs it as you with to proſper. 
' Your pride's exceſſive. Yet for RaxpoLen's ſabe 
J will not leave you to its raſh direction. 
If thus you ſwell ard trown at high-born men, 
Will high-born men endure a ſucpherd's torn ! 
Nerv. A ſhepherd's ſcorg! 
Glen. Les; it you pre ſume 
To bend on ſoldiers thiefe diſdainſul eycs 
As if von took the m=:(ure of their mind do. | 
And {aid in fecret, you're no match tor me; 
What will become of you ? | 
Norv. If this were told !- 
1 Hait thou no ſears for thy preſumptuous Kr! 
- _ Glen. Ha! Doſt thou thre ten me? 
A7 S. Did ſt thou not bear? 
Glen. Unwi ilmg'y | did; a nobler foe | 
Had not been quettion'd hon But luch as thee 
Nory. Whom doſt thou think mex? ; 
Glen, Nonv Vale 
Norv. So | am | 
And who is Noxvar in Grevatvox s eves 
ben. A peaſant's Ion, a wandering beg ar- . 
At beſt no more, even it he e ſpeaks the ny 
Norv. Falſe as thou art, «oft thou {i'r & my ttut! 
Glen. Thy fru! b th al riala Ive e; ane! lalie as hel | 
Is the vain gloriovs tale thou told'it % RanDol PH. 
Nerv. It [ were chain d, unarm'd. and Bound ll, 
Perhaps I ſftauld rer ile: Uut as 1 am | 
J have no tongue 19 aii. he humble NORVAL. 
Is of a r: cc, who itive not hat with deeds. | 
Did Inet scar to treeve thy frallow valour, | 
And mike thee unk too ſoon ben ath my word. 
Id tell thee What chou art. I know ther well. 
Gicn, Doſt thou not know Git, AL ox, bom to. 


$3 
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5 command | 
Ton 4 de and lay 2 like th oe 2 ; 
ory Ven, no niore: 


Drav: 7 deiend tay lite. I cid deſign 


To 
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To have deſy'd thee in another cauſe : 
| But heaven accelerates it's vengeance on thee. 
| Now for my own and Lady Ran poten 's wrongs. 
Enter Lord RanvoLen., 
Lord Ran. Hold, I command you both, The man 
| Makes me his ſoe. lchat ſtits 
Nerv. Another voice than thine 
hat threat had vainly ſounded, noble Ravpolru. : 
Glen. Hear him, my lord; he's wonderous conde- 
= Mark the humility of ſhepherd Noxrvar ! [ſcending ! 
Vor. Now you may ſcoff in ſaſety. (Sheaths his * ) 
Lord Ran. Speak not thus, 
| Tumiden each other; but unfold to me 
The cauteof quarrel, then [I judge betwixt you. 
7 Nord. Nay, my good lord, tho' I revere you much 
My caute I plead not, nor demand your judgment. 
I bluch to ſpeak ; I will not, cannot ſpeak 
_ TW oppiobrious words I from him have borne. 
To the liege-lord of my dear native land 
| I owe a ſubje@'s homage : but ever him 
And his high arbitration I'd reject. 
_ Within my bofom reigns another Lord ; 
Honour, lole judge and umpire of itlel 
If my free ſpeech offend you, noble Raxoolen, | 
Revoke your favours, and let NoR VAL go 
Hence as he came, alone, but not diſhonour'd. + 
Lord Ran. Thus far I'll mediate with impartial voice: 
The ancient foe of Caledonia's land 
Now waves his banners o'er her frighted fields. 
Suſpend your purpoſe, till your country's arma 
. Repel the bold invader: then decide 
1 he private quarrel. | 
len. | agree to this. 
Nor. And J. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. The banquet waits. 
Lord Ran. We come. [Exit Rax OL PR. 
len. Novar, „„ 
Let not our variance mar the ſocial hour, 
Nor wrong the hoſpitality of Rax Dor H. 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkled hate, | 
: Shall ſtain my countenance. Smooth thou thy bro; 
'To | 'Nor 


n to 
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_ let our ſtrife diſturb the gentle dame. 


Norv. Think, not ſo lightly, Sir, of my reſentment: 
When we contend again our ſtrife is mortal. 


©550000009000000080002020030 
NTT SCENE I. 
The Wold. 


Enter Doucr.xs. 
HIS is the place the center of the grove. 
Here ſtands the oak, the monarch of the wood. 

low ſweet and tolemn is this mid- - night ſcene! 
The filver moon unclouded holds her way 
Thro' ſkies where I could count each little ſtar. 
Ihe fanning weſt wind ſcarcely ſtirs the leaves; 
The river ruſhing oꝰer its pebbled bed, 
Impoſes ſilence with a ſtilly found. 
In ſuch a place as this at ſuch an hour, 
If anceſtry can be in auglit believ'd, 
Deſcending ſpirits have convers'd wah man, 

: And told the ſecrets of the world unknown. 

” Enter Old Norvat. 
Old Norv. *Tis he. But har i; he ſhould chide | 
| me hence ? | 
Uiz juſt reproach I fear. [Do UGLAS turns and hes him. 

Forgive, forgive, 85 


By Can'ſt thou forgive the man, the ſelfilh man, 


Who bred Sir Ma LCOLMu's heir a ſhepherd's ſon. 

Daug. Kneel not to me: thou art my father ſtill: 

_ Thy with'd for preſence now compleats my joy. 

Welcome to me, my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 

And ever honour'd with thy DougLas live. 
Old Norv. Ind do'ſt thou call me father? O my fon! 

I think that I could die to make amends | 

For the great wrong | did thee. * I was 15 crime 

Which in the wilderneſs ſo long cafe d 
The bloſſom of thy youth. 

Fi Doug. Not worſe the fruit, 

That in the wilderneſs the bloſſom blow“. 

Amongſt the ſhepherds in the humble cote, 

Mg ir ns lllearnd 
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I learn d ſome leſſons, whick I'll not forget 
When I inhabit vonder lolty towers. 
TJ, who was once a ſwain, will ever prove 
The poor man's friend; and when my vaſſals bow, 
Nox val ſhall ſmooth the creſted pride oft DouG1 a5. 
Vorw. Let me but live to ſee thine exaltation ! 
Yet grievous are my fears. O leave this place, 
ys thoſe unfriendly towers. 1 
Doug Why ſhould I leave them? 
Nerv. Lord Raxoor.yn and his kinſman feck your | 
Doug. How know'ſt thou that? ä 
Nord. I will inform vou how. _ e 
When evening came, I left the ſecret place 
Appointed for me by your mother's care, 
And fondly trod in each accuftomed path _ 
1 hatto the cafile leads. Whilſt thus [ rang'« * 
I was alarm'd with unexpected ſounds, 
Olk earneft voices. On the perſons came: 
Unſeen 1 luik'd, and overheard them naue 
Each other as they talk'd, lord Ra v DO Yen this, 7 
And that Grex ar von : ſtill of you they {poke : 1 
And of the lady: threatening was their ſpeech, 
Tho' but imperfectly my ear could hear it. 
* Twas ſtrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcov' ry 3 ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 
Doug. Revenge! tor what? 
Are. For being what you are; 
Sir Ma Lcoru's heir: how elle have you el 
When they were gone, | hied me to my cottage, 
And there ſat muling how I beſt might find 
| Means to inform you of their wicked purpole, 
Hut | could think of none: at laſt perplex'd | 
I iſſued forth, incompaſſing the tower 5 5 
With many a weary itep and wiſhtul look. 
Now providence hath brought vou to my ſi ight, 
Let not your too courageous (pitit (corn 
Ihe caution which ! give. 
Doug. | ſcorn it not. 
| My mother warn'd me of Guan ALVON?; ucts; 
But I will not ſuſpect the noble Rax DIT. 
In our encounter with the vile aſfaſſins, 
I marked his brave demeanour : him II truſt. 
| „ | Merz. 
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Norv. | fear you will too far. 
Doug. Here in this place 


] wait my mother's coming: ſhe fall 1 5 
What thou haſt told: Her counſel I will follow : 


And cautious ever are a mother's counſels. 


You muſt depart ; your preſence may prevent 
Our interview. 8 


8 My! bleſſ ing reſt upon thee! 
O may heav'n's hand, which fav'd thee from the wave, 


And from the ſword of foes be near thee ſtill; 


Turning miſchance, it ought — o'er thy head, 
All upon mine! (Exit Old Nox - 
Doug. He loves me like a parent ; 
And muſt not, ſhall not loſe the foa he loves, 
Altho' his ſon has found a nobler father. 
Eventful day ; how haſt thou chang'd my ſtate ! 1 
Once on the cold, and winter ſhaded fide 
Of a bleak hill, miſchance had rooted me, 
Never to thrive, child of another foil: _ 
Tranſplanted now to the gay ſunny vale, 8 
Like the green thorn of May my fortune flowers. 
Te glorious ſtars! high heav'n's reſplendent hoſt! 


Io whom l oft have of my lot complain d, 


Hear and record my ſoul's unalter'd wiſh ! 


Dead or alive, let me but be renown'd ! 


May heav'n inſpire ſome fierce gigantic Dane, 
To give a bold defiance to our hoſt ! 
Before he ſpeaks it out I will accept; 

Like DoucLas conquer, or like DovcLas die. 
Enter Lady RN Do. 

Lady Ran. My fon ! 1 heard a voice 

Daug. That voice was mine. 
Lady ow Didtt thou complain aloud to nature's ear, | 

© That thus in duſky ſhades, at mid-night hours, 

= id Realth the mother and the ſon ſhould meet? . 
| = [Embracing him. 

Doug. No; on this happy day, this better birth- day, 7 
My — and words are all of hope and joy. | 

Lady Ran. Sad fear and melancholy ſtill divide 
The empire of my breaſt with hope and) joy. 

Nov hear what Iadviſe. 

Doug. Firſt let me tell 


What 


ATRAGEDY;.- 5 
What may the tenor of your counſel change. 

Lady Ran. My heart forebodes ſome evil! 
Dong. l is not good 

At eve, unſeen by RaxpoLen Gies eos, 
The good old NogvaL in the grove o er-heard 
| Their converſation: oft they mention'd me 
With dreadtul threatnings ; you they lometimes nam'd. 
vas ſtrange, they faid, 2 wonderful di.cov'ry ; 
Aud ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 8 

Lady Ran. Detend us gracious God! we are betray” d: 
They have found out the ſecret of thy birth; 

It muſt be fo. That is the great diſcovery. 
dir MAL coL's heir is come to claim his own ; 

An. they will be reveng'd. Perhaps even now, 
Arm'd and prepar'd for murder, they but wait 

A darker and more ſilent hour to break 
Into the chamber where they think thou ſleep d 1 
Ibis moment, this, heaz 'n hath ordain'd to fave hee! | 
Fly to the camp mytoa! 

Doug. And leave you here ? 

No: to the caſtle let us go together, 5 

Ca up the ancient ſervants of your . 

Who in their youth did eat your father's bread. 
Then tell them loudly that | am your ſon. 

I in the breatts of men one ſpark remains 

Of tacred love, fidelity, or pity, 5 
Some in vour cauſe will arm. I aſk but beer 
Jo drive thoſe ſpoilers from my father's houſe. 

Lady Ran. O nature, nature! what can check thy force? 
"Thou genuine off pring of the daring Dovs Las ! 
but ruth not on deſtruction: fave thyſelf, 
And | am fate, Io me they mean no harm. 

'Uhy ſtay but riſks thy precious life in vain. 
hat winding path conducts thee to the river. 

Crols where thou ſeeſt a broad and beaten way, 
Which running eaſtward leads thee to the camp. 
8 In{tant demand admittance to Lord Dov Las. 
Fhe him theſe jewels, which bishrother wore. 

Ihy look, thy voice, will mike him ter] the truth, 
Which 1 by certain proof will ſoon contirm. 15 
Daug. | yield me and obey: but vet my heart 
Bleeds at this parting, Something bids me ax 

| „ 3 | Aid 
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And guard a mother's life. Oft have I read 
Of wond'rous de eds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 

Our foes are two; no more: let me go forth, 
And ſee if any ſlveld can guard GLenaLvosn. ́DNÄ 
Lady Ran. If thou regard'ſt thy mother, or rever'lt 
Thy father's mem'ry, think of this no more. 
One thing I have to ſay before we part: 
Long wert thou loſt ; and thou art found, my child, 

In a moſt fearful ſeaſon. War and battle 
J have great cauſe to dread, Too well | ſee 
Which way the current of thy —_ | +8 | 
To day I've found the. Oh ! my long loſt hope! 
Ik thou to giddy valour giwv'ſt the rein, 
| To morrow I may loſe my ſon for ever. 

The love of thee, before thou ſaw'it the light, 
Suſtain'd my life when thy brave father ell. 
If thou fhalt fall, I have nor love nor hope 

In this waſte world ! my fon, remember me! 
Doug. What ſhall | ſiy ? how can | give you comfort ow; 

The God of battles of my life diſpoſe | | 

As may be beſt for you! for whoſe dear ſake 

I will not bear myſelf as I refolv'd. 

But yet conſider, as no vulgar name 

That which I boaſt ſounds amongſt martial men. 

How will inglorious caution ſuit my claim? 

The poſt of fate unſhrinking I maintain. 

My country's foes muſt witneſs who I am. 
On the invaders heads I'}] prove my birth, 


_ *TWll friends and foes confeſs the genuine ſtrain. 


If in this ſtrife I fall, blame not your ſon, 
Who if he lives not honour'd muſt not live, 
Lady Ran. I will not utter what my boſom feels. 


Too weli I love that valour which I warn. 


"M arewel, my ſon ! my counſels are but vain. 
1 Tooting 
And as high "ERA hath will dit all muſt be.[ ſeparates. 
Lady Ran, Gaze not on me, thou wilt miltake the 
ru point it out again, path; 
[ Juſi as they are ſeparating, enter from the — | 
ord RAM DOLTYH and GLEN ALVON. | 
1 ord Ran. Not in her preſence. | 
Now. 


Glen. 


A TRAGEDY: ﬆ« 
Glen. I'm r'd. 
Lord Ran No: I command thee _ 
I go alone: it never ſhall. be ſaid 
"That 1 took odds to combat mortal man. 
= The nobleſt vengeance 13 the moſt compleat. 
[Exit Lord RanoorLen, 
[Grenarvon makes ome ſleps to the ſame ſide o 
the ſtage, liſtens pil ſpeaks.] OEMS 4 
Glen. Demons of death come ſettle on my ford, 
And to a double ſlaughter guide it home! 
The lover and the huſband both muſt die. 
[Lord RanpoLeh behind the . 
Less Ran. Draw, Villain! draw. 
Doug. Aſſail me not, Lord Ranporen; 
De Not as thou * thy elf IClaſbing of ſword: 1 
| [Grenarvon . out. 
Now is the time. 
Enter Lady Rand DOLPH, at the oppoſit te ſi de f the fage, 
Faint aid breathleſs. 5 
| Lady Ran. Lord RanvoLen hear me, all ſhall be - 
| __ thine own: 
But ſpare ! O ſpare my fon! 
Enter Douct as with. a ſword ; in each band. 


5 My mother's voice! 


I can protect thee till. 
Lady Ran. He lives, he lives: 
For this, for this to heaven eternal praiſe! 


But ſure I faw thee fall. 


Doug It was GLENaLvon. | 
Juſt as my arm had maſfter'd Rax DOLR's bond, 


8 The villain came behind me: but I flew him. 


Lady Ran. Behind thee! Ah; thou rt wounded, 0 7 
muy child, 
lo pale thou look'ſt! and ſhall I loſe POE now ? 

Doug. Do not deſpair ; I feel a little faintneſs; 

I hope it will not laſt. _ * * his ford I 

 Tady Ran. There is no hope! 

And we muſt part! the hand of death is on thee ! 

O my beloved child O Dover as, Dou Las! 


| [{Doveras growing more and more faint. * 
Doug. Loo ſoon we part: T have not long been 


| DovoLas, | 


0 deſtiny! 
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O deſliny! hardly thou deal'ſt with me: 
Clouded and hid, a ſtranger to myſelf, 
In low and poor obſcurity I liv'd. 
Lady Ran Has hea” n preſery 'l thee for an end like | 
--: :- this? 
Doug. O had 1 fallen as my brave fithers fell, 
Ws urning with fatal arm the tide of battle ! 5 
Like them I ihould have tmil'd and welcom'd death. eo Þew 
But thus to periſh by a villain's hand ! 
Cut off from nature's and from glory's courſe, 55 5 


V hich never mortal was fo fond to run. 


Lady Ran. Hear, 2885 hear! are theſe the fruit 
I [Dou as falls. 
Doug. Unknown I die; no tongue ſhall * ot 
„ 
Some noble ſpirits, judging by themſelves, . 
May yet conjecture what 1 might have prov d, 
And think life only wanting to my tame 4 


Hut who ſhall comfort thee ? 


| Lady Ran. Deſpair ! deſpair! FI 
Doug. O had it pleas'd high heaven to let me for 
” little while ! — my eyes that gaze on thee „„ in 
Grow dim apace my mother bie. 
Enter Lord RN DOL YH and An 
Lord Kan. Thy words, the words of truth, have 
pierc d my heart, 

3 the ſtain of knight hood and of arms. 

Oh! if my brave de lis erer ſurvives 
The traitor's (word 

Anna. Alas ! look ne. my hon. 

Lord Ran. The mother and her ſon! How curſt | 
Was I che cauſe? No: I was not the cauſe. 
Von matchlets villain did ſeduce my toul 
To frantic jealouſy. 
Anna. My lady lives : 
The ageny of grief hath but fuppreſe 
A while her powers. 

Lord Ran But my deliverer* $ dead! | 
The world did once eſteem Lord Raxporen well, 
Sincere of heart, for ſpotiets honour tam'd : 
And, in my = taps, glory | gun'd 5 
Beneath | 


Ba -- | 


Pur in this * ſhe muſt abhor my preſence. 


bez One. | Norv. 1 


A TRAGEDY. 37 
Neneath the holy banner of the croſs. 


Naw paſt the noon of life, ſhame comes upon n me; 
Re proach, and infamy, and public hate, 
Are near at band : for all mankind will think 


That RanpoLen baſely ſtab'd Sir MalLcolu's heir. 


[Lady Rax DOH RH recovering. 
Lady Rom Where am q now ? ſtill in this — 


aan 


Grief cannot break a heart ſo hard as mine. 
My youth was worn in anguith ; but youth's ſtrength, 
With hope's aſſiſtance, bore the brunt of ſorrow ; 

And train d me on to be the object now, 
On which omnipotence diſplays itſelf, 


Making a ſpectacle, a tale of me, ; 


"= — it's vaſſal, man. 


Lord Ran. O miſery! ! : 
Amidſt thy raging grief I muſt proclum 
My i innocence. 

Lady Ran. Thy innocence ! 

Lord Ran. My guilt 


Dy 151 innocence, compared with a thou thin't it. 


Lady Ran. Of thee I think not : what have I todo 


With x ag or any thing? My ſon ! my ſon! 
My beautiful! my brave! how proud was I 
Off thee, and of thy valour ! my fond ban 


O'erflow'd this day with tranſport, when I thought 


— growing old amidſt a race of thine, 


Who might make up to me their father's childhood, 
And bear my brother's and my huſband's name: 


Now all my hopes are dead! A little while 


Was I a wife! a mother not ſo long! 
What am I now ? ——1 know. But I ſhall be 


That only whilſt I pleaſe ; for ſuch a ſon 
And ſuch a huſband make a woman bold. [Runs out, 


Lord Ran Follow her, An NA: I myſelf would A, | 
[Exit ANN "Ty, 


. Enter Old Nonvat. 

Nor I heard the voice of woe ; heaven guard o my 
es child! 5 | 

Lord Ran. Already i is the idle gapi. 9 PI 

Ihe ſpiteful v 'ulgar, | come to gaze on — 


th | 
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Norv. I fear thee not. I will not go. 

Here ]'il remain. I'm an accomplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help 
To cruſh down to the ground this lovely plant. 
O nobleſt youth that ever yet was born! 
Sweetelt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpirit, 

'T hat ever bleſt the world ! Wretch that I am, 


MWM ho law that noble ſpirit ſwell and riſe 


Above the narrow limits that confin'd it! 

Yet never was by all thy virtues won 

To do thee juſtice, and reveal the ſecret, 
Which timely known, had rais'd thee far above 
The villain's ſnare. Oh! I am puniſh'd now! 


"Theſe are the hairs that thould have tre d the ground, | 
| And n not . locks of Dou LAS. [! 
- . (7 ears his hair, and throws himſelf upon the | 


8 


Lord "Je I know thee now: 1 thy boldneſs l forgive : =} 


My creſt is fallen For thee | will appoint 
A place of reſt, if grief will let thee teft. 
I will reward, altho' I cannot puniſh, 

Curſt, curſt GLenaLvon, he eſcap'd too wel, 
Tho' flain and baffled by the hand he haves. - 
Foaming with rage and fury to the laſt, 

| A. his conqueror the felon dy d. 

| Enter AnNa. 

Anna. My Lord, my Lord! 

Lord Ran. Speak: I can hear of horror. 

Anna. Horror indeed ! 

Lord Rar. Mario? 

Anna. Is no more: 


| She ran, ſhe flew like neden ning up the hill, 


Nor halted till the precipice ſhe gain'd, 


Beneath whole low'ring top the river falls 
Inguiph'd in rifted rocks: thither ſhe came, 
As fearleſs as the eagle lights upon it, 
And headlong down > 
Lord Ran. T'was II alas! 'twas l! 
That filbd her breaſt with fury ; drove her doun 


he precipice of death Wrench that I am ! 


Anna. O had you ſeen her lat deſpairing lock! 
Upon che brink the flood, and caſt her eyes 


I r cw ao. oe.-:; 


N FRE 4 


own | 


1 In vain complaints, the ke of my ſoul. 


They ſpeak aloud, and with the voice of fate 


| For RAN DoL R hopes he never ſhall return. 


A TRAGEDY. 
Down on the deep: then lifung up her head 
And her white hands to heaven, ſeeming to ſay, 


Why am I forc'd to this ? She prongs herſelf 
Into the empty air. 


Lord Ran. I will not vent, 


Peace in this world I never can enjoy. 
"Theſe wounds the gratitude of RA N Dorn * 


Denounce my doom. I am reſolv'd. 


Igo 


Straight to the battle, where the man that makes 
| Me turn aſide muſt threaten worſe than death. 


'T hou, faithful to thy miltreſs, take this ring, 
Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 
With coſt and pomp upon their funerals wait: 


FINS. 
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De nibleſt paſſion of the human . 
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Spoken by Mr. B A R RY. 


| A” Epilogue I aſd; bur not one wn * 
Our bard will write. He wows "tis moſt abſu urd * 
Tith comic wit t9 contradict the firain 5 
Of tragedy, and make your ſorrows vain. 
Fadi ly he ſays, that fity is the beſt, 


For awhen its ſacred ſtreams the heart o'er 2 
In guſbes pleaſure with the tide of woe; 
Ini when its waves retire, like thoſe of Nile, 
They leave behind them ſuch a golden ſoil, 

| That there the wirtues without culture grow, 
| There the ſweet bloſſums of a ffetion blow. on 
Theſe were his cord; d of deluſive art 
'2 felt them ; for he ple them from his heart. 
Nor will I now attempt, with witty folly, 

To TIO uy celeſtial mela anche; ly. 


